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Around Town. 


The event of the week has been the conven- 
tion of temperance delegates from all over the 
province, which assembled here on Tuesday 
and Wednesday. The delegates have been 
warmly welcomed, as their cause is dear to 
such an exceedingly large number of our 
citizens. Indeed, it would be fair to say if the 
convention had met to discuss the temperance 
question alone, that there is not a man, woman 
or child in the corporation who would not theo- 
retically at least be an adherent of their cause. 
The object of the convention, however, ex- 
ceeded what many conceived to be temper- 
ance, insomuch as it was to promote prohibition 
by the securing of an overwhelming majority 
as the plebiscite in January. The ‘ many” 
to whom I refer are of the opinion that the 
word temperance is intended to cover the 
quality of being temperate in more things than 
the use of strong drink ; that indeed people 
worthy of being called temperate should ab- 
stain from excesses of all kinds, including ex- 
cessive legislation. While thoroughly approv- 
ing of the present laws restricting the drink 
traffic, it seems to me that prohibition isan ex- 
cessive measure, and consequently intemperate 
and ill-advised, 


* . 

I should not like to be understood as stand- 
ing amongst the scoffers who sneer at the 
temperance movement, for we can all remem- 
ber when drunkenness was very much more 
prevalent than now and are willing to admit 
that temperance organizations have done 
much to bring about the change. Speakers at 
the convention have perhaps gone too far in 
claiming all the credit as belonging to such 
organizations for having brought about the 
change. In Germany i made diligent enquiry 
and could find no trace of any temperance 
organizations, yet as far as I could learn 
drunkenness is less prevalent there than here 
and public sentiment is gradually making it 
less and less respectable to be found in an 
intoxicated condition. As the refinement and 
intelligence of a people increase, everybody 
must pass outside the pale of society—in 
its largest sense—or comply with the con- 
ventionalities and submit to the restraints 
which are found necessary to insure good 
behavior. These restraints are not im- 
posed by law, they do not interfere with the 
doctrine of free will, simply because they are 
self-imposed and are the result of education 
rather than legislation. Profanity in speech, 
for instance, is much more rare than it was, not 
because it is unlawful but because it is rude, 
unmannerly and offensive. But let us concede 
that the temperance people have been the 
direct or indirect means of bringing about the 
improved condition of affairs in Canada as re- 
gards the saie and use of intoxicants. Let us 
further concede that they are all actuated 
solely by a desire to still further benefit the 
community morally and materially, and not by 
‘*mere pride and conceit of opinion which loves 
to assert itself for the sake of asserting itself ; 
that indeed they are not moved by a desire to 
display their superior goodness,” even then 
but little of their position has been conceded. 
That they have accomplished something, 
though that something may be of great import- 
ance, does not prove that they are infallible or 
even unlikely to go too far in their crusade. 

™ ** 
Great changes cannot be brought about 
suddenly. The ballot, which is being in- 
voked as a ‘neans of ridding ourselves of 
what is admittedly an evil, was not it- 
self obtained by the masses until they 
were educated up to the point of being able to 
demand it and evinced intelligence enough to 
force it from their rulers. The ballot suddenly 
placed in the hands of the ignorant is not a 
blessing to a nation, but a curse, as has been 
shown by the enfranchisement of illiterate and 
undisciplined American negroes. The cases 
are not parallel, but they both point to the 
fact that people must be educated up to a cer- 
tain point before they are given a good thing. 
It is equally certain that they must also under- 
go a long course of training before they can be 
prohibited from using or. doing morally bad 
things. The Czar of Russia may oppress his 
serfs ; the Emperor of Germany may impoverish 
the nation by keeping an enormous standing 
army, and still the people do not rise up in 
rebellion, but if either of them were to attempt 
to enforce a law prohibiting the manufacture, 
sale or use of intoxicants, neither throne would 
last a week, for even the soldiers would rise in 
mutiny. Sucha law might be beneficial if it 
could be enforced in those countries, but it 
could not, because the people are not prepared 
for it, and in every land, no matter how 
slightly civilized, it is held that the subject 
has a perfect right to eat and drink what he 
sees fit. iI doubt if Her Gracious Majesty 
Queen Victoria were to promulgate a prohibi- 
tory law whether the throne of the Guelphs 
could stand the strain, 
7 > 

It may be said that I am speaking of mon- 
archs and tyrants, yet what greater tyranny has 
there been than that of the majority? When 
the ignorant and undisciplined majority in 
Paris, if not in France, seized power, blood ran 
in streams and heads were carried away in 
baskets. Good may have come out of the revo- 

ution, but in this country we are apt to ex- 

pect our good to come in a slower and less dis- 

urbing manner. Prohibition might be a 

evolution satisfactory to the majority, but 

hat about the minority? How will they 
el? How will they act? How do minorities 
sually feel and act when they consider 
emselves robbed of what they hold to bea 
erty? Resent it, of course, by word and act ; 
nd themselves together openly, break the 
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law secretly, and conduct themselves as de- 
flantly as they dare. Men may be educated 
into a belief or coaxed into a certain line of 
conduct, but they cannot be compelled! The 
habit of believing or doing certain things may 
be cultivated by one’s surroundings, but itis a 
slow process. It is too slow forthe Prohibi- 
tionists, even though they boast of much they 
have done by removing temptations and mak- 
ing sobriety more esteemed. If sucha move- 
ment of public opinion is too slow before pro- 
hibition, what will it be afterwards? Cer- 
tainly no faster, for it will encounter the 
stubborn resistance of those who believe they 
are being oppressed. In fact, education ina 
temperance direction will be stopped. The 
rebellious will continue to do as they did be- 
fore and take a pride in doing so, for means 
will be found to gratify the taste which has 
not been removed by the passage of a law. 
Laws are obeyed either because people believe 
them to be just or are forced by their 
neighbors into compliance. Now those who 
are opposed to prohibition do not believe it to 
be just ; how are their neighbors to force them 
into compliance ? By peeping through windows 
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of our province. If we can tie up one of his 
hands of course we ought to do it, but if we 
have him in such close quarters and have the 
* under holt,” as wrestling boys call it, why 
not tie him up altogether? I do not mean to 
be irreverent, but it seems to me that the whole 
attempt is in defiance of our Creator's inten- 
tion. As individuals we must each make our 
own fight and by struggling against what is 
weak and base and self-indulgent become 
strong. 


* 
* * 


However, these reflections upon Prohibition 
as an abstract question are perhaps a little 
premature. The convention itself was a 
splendid showing of the strength of the Pro- 
hibition party, and I feel quite certain that 
the predictions made by the speakers that the 
plebiscite will result in avery large ma- 
jority in favor of a prohibitory law will 
be fulfilled. Whether the politicians will 
accept it as meaning an actual desire for the 
passage of such an act is doubtful. Manitoba 
declared for such a law by a vote of its people, 
but no more has been heard of it. One good at 
least will be accomplished by the declaration 
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| fit, or cutting it in two and, if that were possi- 
ble, burning it at four ends if it so pleases him. 
If it were not for men who conduct themselves 
in this absurd way, life and its people would 
be a rather monotonous affair. Every day, or 
if the illustration be carried to its legitimate 
conclusion, all through life’s night we meet 
people who are going about shading their can- 
dles with their hands or keeping them covered 
; up with a hood lest they may blow out or burn 
too fast. The continual worry of keeping a 
candle alight is enough to tire one of having 
a candle, and a procession of people 
passing through gloom and struggling to keep 
their candles alight without consuming the 
tallow is not an inspiriting sight, nor are they 
producing any great pageant worthy of attract- 
ing the attention of the inhabitants of this or 
other worlds who may be onlookers. When a 
little wind blows of a social, political or religi- 
ous sort it is not conducive to a proper re- 
spect of the candle careers that they all get 
under a barn or behind a hill for fear the wick 
may splutter or the grease run down the 
wrong side, Because they hide themselves 
and their light the community is often left in 








or listening at keyholes, or hiring spies to play | 
Paul Pry upon otherwise respectable and well- 
behaved people? Not long ago a newspaper in 
its too heated advocacy of a measure—which, 
by the way, was opposed. by the very class who 
are now agitating for prohibition—sent a re- 
porter to interview a servant girl and find out 
what her clerical master had for his Sunday 
dinner. The community was insulted by such 
tactics; the Antis could not say enough about 
the disgraceful conduct of the newspaper, 
“* Sanctity of the Lome being invaded,” back- 
door sneakery, etc. What an outcry there 
would be if such tactics were pursued by the 
Prohibitionists of Ontario! Could any law 
stand the indignation of all right-thinking 
people which would be excited ? 


* 
. 


“Stolen fruit tastes sweet” ’tis said, and 
there is also an adage about forbidden fruit 
being much sought after, and the habit of man 
and womankind has exemplified the truth of 
the old saws since Adam and Eve risked so 
much for so little. It seems to me that it is 
yod’s will that things to harm us if we abuse 
them should be within our reach, else He 
would not have put the forbidden fruit so near 
Eve’s hand and Adam’s lips. If it has not 
been His wil] to chain up the Devil, I do not 
think a temperance movement can expe! him 
from Ontario, Canada or this sin-cursed earth. 
The Inspired Word teaches us that we can keep 
the Evil One out of our hearts, but there is no 
hint that by passing laws we can keep him out 
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of the people of Ontario in favor of pro- 
hibition, and that will be the giving 
of the liquor trade notice that their 
business must be conducted so as 
not to offend public opinion or they may 
expect to be given notice to quit. It is to 
be hoped that Sir Oliver Mowat will also 
accept notice that his astute manipulation of 
the hotel-keepers must soon come to an end, 
and with the knocking out from under his 
Government of its principal prop will likely 
come a change of administration, 


I have lately been reading some sorrowful 
remarks with regard toa brilliant young man 
who died young. The writer deplores the ec- 
centricity of genius which caused the bright 
young author to “burn his candle at both 
ends,” and goes on to compute the wonderful 
things he would have accomplished had he 
more carefully husbanded his vital powers. 
The only thing the essay suggested to me was 
the repetition of the ever recurrent “candle ” 
illustration. It would appear from the use of 
this trite figure that we were placed on earth 
with no greater object before us than to make 
our candle burn as long as possible. While 
talking of candles we think of night and that 
the burning of them has always had to do with 
the production of light, save when they are 
burned upon an altar. 

* * 

For my part I cannot see any objection to a 

man burning his candle at both ends if he sees 
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| darkness save where here and there some reck- 
less wanderer saunters gaiiy forth, his candle 
probably burning at both ends and the grease 
burning both hands, If it were not for these 
thoughtless or over-thoughtful people nobody 
would know when and where to let his light 
shine, and the habit of over-estimating the 
value of the candle would grow to such an ex- 
tent that the whole interest of the world would 
be in preserving the wick from being con- 
sumed. 


The thought of how quickly a candle may be 
{consumed which is burning at both ends is 
| probably more painful to those who are hus 
banding their tapers than to those who are 
reveling in the joy of producing and dissemin- 
| ating light. Of course if the candle is being 
| burned in an ignoble way or for the mere pleas- 
| ure of consuming it, the exalted joy of produc 
i ing light and making it shine upon a hill is 
| lost. 

os 

A strange feature of this burning of life's 
evga is found in the attitude of the aged. 
| No matter how long their candles have been 
| burning, they sit with shriveled hands pro- 
| tecting the last expiring, spluttering spark. 
| It is worthless to all except themselves, and 
| not warming even to their cold fingers. On 
the other hand, those who are esteemed as so 
j reckless and wasteful of their energies grow 
tired of the candle-burning business even be- 
fore the two burning ends consume the center 
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and go out ina strange and fitful blaze. There- 
fore, it would seem that the longer the candle 
is in burning the more dreadfal seems the put- 
ting out of the light, and the shorter the time 
with the taper alight at both ends the less 
desirable does it appear for the uncertain flame 
to last any longer. 


* 
* 


It may be unwise to philosophize over such 
things, yet the possibility seems obvious of 
living in a short time all the life necessary 
to satisfy one, while it seems impossible by a 
mere prolonging of days to quiet the craving 
of still living on and on. All this, be it re- 
membered, is said of the candle that is not 
burned at the altar. 


. 
** 


Of the other candle, which represents the 
devotion of a soul and an offering to God, a 
vow of saintly life and self-sacrifice, how 
beautiful it is and how few are such sacri- 
ficial lights set upon the altars of to-day 
at which we weaklings are supposed to wor- 
ship. As age overtakes us, as our foot- 
steps falter in the pursuit of pleasure, and, as 
becomes the wont of weary ones, when we sit 
apart, it seemeth then to us beautiful to take 
the old flickering, spluttering light and with 
trembling hand reach over and transfer its 
dying fire toacandle upon the altar. One of 
the sweetest promises that Christ gave us in 
His mission was that of being born. again. 
How many men and women sit down and wish 
that they could live their life over again! 
When the candle splutters and the darkness 
deepens, and they are lonely, and the little circle 
of‘ light seems too narrow to disperse the gloom, 
they wish that their light had been placed on 
the altar instead of having been carried in the 
winds ofsin, selfishness and pleasure. Then 
the tears and the divine-thought of being born 
again come to us. It is the placing in our 
hands of a new candle, the opportunity too of 
placing that candle upon the altar, for it will 
burn nowhere else, Surely it is a most delight- 
ful opportunity to snuff out the smouldering 
and evil-smelling wick of the past, yet how 
many of us cling with burned fingers and sink- 
ing heart to the little light that is left us, un- 
sanctified and unsatisfying, even when a taper 
is within our reach that would add its little 
dot of glory to the altar and the vestments 
which might represent to us the laying aside 
of the mortal and the putting on of immorta- 
lity, the cleansing of ourselves and the basking 
in a new and better light. 

Nor is this all of it. It is not the mere sen- 
suous enjoyment of material altar lights, but 
the thoughts that come 

When the hours of Day are numbered, 
And the voices of the Night 
Wake the better soul that slumbered 
To a holy, calm delight. 

This is the spiritual light in which the beauty 
of living is renewed, the stagnating sense of 
duty is aroused, and when every day in one’s 
life can be made the faint image of God's own, 
when the voices that utter speech call to those 
who are protecting their candle from the 
draughts that creep up through the valleys 
from the Stygian river or warn others whose 
lights are blazing and whose energies are 
wasting in the pursuit of pleasure, lust or 
fame. I think it is this undefined thought 
that makes us love so well to sit and 
listen to the soft notes of the organ 
‘where altar lights are burning and incense 
sweet is wafting low.” Weare awfully material, 
and really material things representing sacred 
things are more or less a link between us and 
what we ought to think and be. It seems 
childish that any of us should put lights at the 
feet of saints or burn candles on an altar, and 
yet not having drifted far enough away from 
the text which started this somewhat incoher 
ent series of thoughts, where can the candle of 
life or anything representing it be better 
placed than at the feet of the good, the beau- 
tiful, in the presence of symbols _in- 
tended to represent that which is di- 
vine, eternal, immutable, satisfying? And 
tell me, whoever can, what can satisfy 
@ man or woman, whether he or she be 
burning the candle and protecting it with 
cloak or gown, or recklessly burning it where 
the withering winds blow and the side 
draughts make it flicker? What other spot is 
there that is satisfying? What other place is 
there that is even comforting? What other 
way is there of having our candle burn that 
does not either dry up the impulse of the heart 
or give up to strange extravagances all the 
energies God wave us? I do not mean that 
the only place is where real candles burn on 
real altars, but the sanctuary, be it in the heart 
or on the housetops where Moslems pray, be 
it in church or grove, it must be where our 
Good is, our God is! 

Last week we had a condensed account of a 
London sensation sent to this country by tele- 
graph. It appears that two men who were 
friends and companions were both more or less 
enamored of a ballet girl named ‘“ Daisy ” 
Montague. Happening to meet ber on the 
street they both desired to see her home, and 
she was tactless enough to announce her pre- 
ference for one over the other. The one not 
preferred immediately began to shoot, and 
killed ‘‘ Daisy” and his friend and then him- 
self. It seems strange to me that nen become 
so infatuated with actresses and women whose 
business it is to display themselves with no 
better motive than to obtain possession of the 
purse-strings of theiradmirers. There are plenty 
of men who become daft over an actress who, 
were she dressed in an ordinary way, with no 
public notoriety, could not make the slightest 
impression upon them. There seems to be 
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acertain section of the human family of the 
masculine sex who can be interested in nothing 
save that which is likely to destroy them. 
Women in an old-fashioned way had to be 
sought and always evaded pursuit and pub- 
licity, and their modest and retiring disposition 
was considered chiefest amongst their charms, 
Our world seems to have rolled far away from 
this standard, which is even yet in vogue 
amongst simple, barbarous and semi-civilized 
people; now the woman who individually 
has the largest number of admirers is the one 
who has the least regard for the prejudices of 
her sex and is most conspicuous in displaying 
the most unwomanly traits of character. It is 
inconceivable to me why men of otherwise good 
sense sit before the footlights and feed the 
baser part of their nature by looking at painted 
and unwomanly exhibitions. Is there not 
something wrong with an education which 
does not provide these men with an apprecia- 
tion ofthe artistic without at the same time bur- 
dening their minds with the grosser features 
of a stage representation q 
* * 

To an artist his model is as inanimate as his 
picture. To the educated who look upon the 
picture the model is suggestive of nothing 
but the beauty of the thought. Tothe impure 
who gaz3 upon it there is nothing but a 
thought of the flesh from which it was painted. 
It is very likely to be asked if it would not be 
better to put plenty of clothing upon all those 
who appear on the stage and in pictures and in 
statuary, than try to separate the meaning of 
the artist and the material. I do not think so. 
I think the hope of the world is in making 
nature and the charms of nature less of a 
mystery, less of a rarity. Education does not 
consist of concealments but of a proper under- 
standing of that which is seen. It is the 
lack of education, of refinement, that sets lads 
in their first youth and old men in 
their dotage crazy over actresses and such 
revelations as they have been unused to. In 
suggesting the philosophy of preventing this 
untutored bankering after the notorious and the 
nude, I wish to be careful to draw the line be- 
tween that which is artistic and beautiful and 
that which is vicious and suggestive. The 
barrier between them is, however, high. It is 
in the mind of the observer that the difference 
lies, and of course with the great and wonder- 
ful mass of humanity it is difficult to find 
where the purity and beauty of the conception 
of what is seen ceases, and the impurity of 
suggestiveness begins. In art and the drama 
and the beautiful things which tend to elevate 
and purify mankind, the dividing line is 
always there and it is always at the same 
point. It is not necessary to appeal to the 
dramatist or to the painter or the sculptor to 
put more clothing on his heroines or his heroes ; 
it is more necessary to appeal to the good sense 
of acivilized world to produce a class of men 
and women who are not depraved in thought 
and find no suggestiveness in the display of 
such human charms as God placed in the 
Garden of Eden without any covering what- 
ever. Itis only when such a display is made 
viciously and suggestively, as it too often is on 
the stages of cheap theaters and on the pages 
of dirty newspapers, that they become danger- 
ous. How they become dangerous is a matter 
for general consideration. To prevent them 
features is 





from being money-making 
something for the police, but a realiza- 
tion of the fact that the artistic, the 


beautiful, and a proper conception of the whole 
subject, which can only be known as artistic 
taste, should be disseminated amongst the 
masses, must not be forgotten. The straight- 
laced and the prudish are to be blamed for 
making a mystery of that which should not be 
a mystery, for the prurient and the panderers 
to the lowest instincts take advantage and 
make profit out of displays which are as in- 
artistic and ugly and abhorrent to a cultivated 
taste as swill would be to a cultivated palate. 
.* * 

In this, as in other questions of judgment 
and decency, the one extreme makes it possible 
for the other extreme to obtrude itself. When 
we finally find out by experience that repres- 
sion irritates and produces unreasonable de- 
sire, then we will probably act in all matters 
on the basis of educating the people to know 
what is desirable, of not concealing the un- 
desirable but of making it appear in its proper 
and repellent colors, This is all that can be 
done. It is the logic of all law and of all 
practice. ” 

. 

When traveling I notice that the people who 
are least used to the vicissitudes of the road or 
steamer are the most unreasonable in their 
demands, While it must be admitted that in- 
experience should be excused, when we remem- 
ber how irritating and wearisome long jour- 
neys are, yet I imagine it would not be un- 
profitable to briefly state a few points which 
are pretty thoroughly established in the ethics 
of traveling. I do not pretend to be cognizant 
of the whole philosophy of the thing, yet there 
are some ruies the violation of which is con- 
sidered to »e inexcusable. They can be best 
described in connection with a series of illus- 
trations. z 

* . 

When a traveler arrives late at a station itis 
a mistake for him to think that he has a right 
to have his baggage checked while others who 
have been standing for perhaps ten or fifteen 
minutes are left waiting for theirturn. First 
come, first served. Neither has he aright to 
rush through a crowd and expect to be recog. 
nized at the ticket wicket while others are 
pushed back. He may, be going a thousand 
miles while those in advance of him are only 
going ten ; the importance of his mission can- 
not be recognized ; the rule is, take your turn. 
Those who want to be sure should be early. In 
getting staterooms on a steamer you are ex- 
pected to fallinto line, If you wish to be first 
be early, or secure your stateroom in advance. 

oe 

When you get irritated don't talk out loud 
and make a scene. The railway or steamer 
official will come out of it better than you will ; 
he is used to that sort of thing and has a great 
many little tricks for making the traveler feel 
very small. If you jumpon bim heisapt to 


jump back and maintain his dignity and the 


propriety of his position. If youget him alone 
and talk to him quietly he will probably rectify 
any mistake that has been made. 


* * 


Do not expect any more than you buy. Com- 





ing down the lakesona C. P. R. steamer re- 
cently three different ladies, each accompanied 
by two children, severally made application for 
astateroom tor themselves and an extra one 
for the children, quite forgetful of the fact that 
they were paying nothing either for the food 
or transportation of the bairns, They grew 
very warm because they did not get it, though 
they must have been well aware that the 
steamer was crowded. One mother made 
quite a scene because she and her children 
were forced to eat at the second table, erftirely 
disregarding the fact that the two children, for 
whom she was paying nothing, would each 
take up as much room as an adult and as much 
attention of the steward as if they were paying 
full rates. 


**e# 

I imagine that on a sleeping car there are 
about as many “spats” as could be contrived 
in any other place. Ladies always want lower 
berths and are shocked and pained to find that 
commercial travelers and great big able-bodied 
men have secured all the desirable places. The 
chances are that these men travel all the 
time and secured their berths three or 
four days, probably a week, in advance. 
They work in the daytime, travel at night, and 
must get their rest, and the most favorable 
surroundings are none too restful. Yet I have 
seen apparently refined women importune and 
insult men of that sort because they did not 
volunteer to give up a lower berth in their 
favor. Of course a man is exceedingly rude 
and selfish to refuse an invalid or an aged per- 
son, yet it must not be forgotten that he has 
his rights and that even the old and the infirm 
should take the ordinary precautions to provide 
themselves with proper accommodation. As a 
rule ladies do not ask the owner of the lower 
berth to transfer it to them, but send the por- 
ter and consider they are doing a very slick 
piece of business if they promise him a quarter 
if he is successful in his mission. It is well 
for travelers to know that it is against the 
rules of the sleeping car companies for a porter 
to make any such proposition. He has no right 
to ask the owner of a lower berth to give it up 
to anybody; in fact, he is specially forbidden 
todoso. If alady wants any such advantage 
she must ask it for herself. I remember one 
night before I was acquainted with this rule I 
was sitting in the smoking-room with a num- 
ber of friends, and I was soft enough to lei the 
porter move my berth four times, though I had 
secured the original location long in advance, 
When I went to bed I found my head right 
near an open door and I vas airily located 
up near the roof. I caught a cold that 
lasted me two weeks, and when the 
‘‘old lady” for whom I had made the last 
sacrifice arose in the morning I discovered a 
chipper young person of about twenty who 
was quite as able toclimb upstairs and stand 
a draught asI was. I threatened to report the 
porter but did not. A dozen of us talking 
over the matter at the hotel next day, pledged 
ourselves that the next time, and every time, 
we were made the victims of any such ‘‘ funny 
business ” we would make no complaint to the 
porter, but simply report him to his superior. 
That is the proper way to kick. 


. * 

About a month afterwards I became cogni- 
zant of a very uppleasant condition of affairs 
in which I was but one vf many victims, and 
for the first time in my life I reported a man. 
I do not think I ever felt so mean or small as 
when I undertook the mission of denouncing 
a blackguard who should never have been in 
any position higher than that of working in a 
drain or carrying a hod. I screwed up my 
courage and, supported by thesense that I was 
doing my duty as one of the traveling public, 
stated the case to the man who was re- 
sponsible for all his subordinates. A more 
astounded official I never saw. 4He made en- 
quiries and found out the truth of the whole 
matter, and I can assure you that there was a 
grand explosion. This it seems to me was the 
right thing to do, though it isan unpleasant 
task. Many of the people who serve you and 
take the opportunity of being negligent 
or insulting are so sweet and active 
when the official eye is turned on 
them that you would not recognize them 
as the same people. It is beneath one’s dignity 
and entirely ineffectual to querrel with them; 
it is the duty of everybody to report them. 
The whole trouble is that people go away from 
a hotel, or a train, or a steamer, angry and 
offended, whaile those who should know what 
has happened are left in entire ignorance of the 
occurrence. The kicking isalmost always done 
over something that is unreasonable and tri- 
vial, while large matters are entirely over- 
looked. 


a 
*“@ 


Those who travel but little and are not 
likely to suffer from the repetition of incon- 
siderate or uncivil conduct had perhaps better 
make up their minds to bear it, but those who 
are unfortunately forced to go about a great 
deal should make up their minds as an atom 
of the traveling public to do their very best to 
rectify wrong things. In this way their rea- 
sonable protests will result in transforming 
that which is unpleasant into that which is 
proper and agreeable, 

s*e 

Of course I know that the informer, no mat- 
ter whether he or she is doing right or not, is 
looked upon with a certain amount of sus- 
picion as a busybody and a kicker. Anyone 
who does not make a protest on the most rea- 
sonable and absolutely incontrovertible ground 
is a busybody and a puisance. I am only 
speaking of the things which must be changed 
in order to make traveling endurable. To 
change these things should be the aim of 
every traveler; to comply with all that is rea- 
sonable and proper in the rules and regula- 
tions of transportation companies without a 
murmur and with all good nature is also the 
duty of every traveler. 

ee 

By the way, a little point occurs that is 
worth stating. If you have bought a berth in 
a sleeping car--and each berth be it remem- 
bered is a double one—it gives you the right to 
have a friend sit with you. I have seen two or 
three instances lately where occupants of a 
Pullman car seat have had friends who were 
going but a short distance come to them from 
the first-class coach, and the conductor of the 
Pullman has insisted on collecting the ** way 
fare.” Thisis not right, and if it happens to 
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coming event is being anticipated by all with 







you ask the conductor for his regulations, It 
is little things like these that are well worth 
knowing, for if you invite a friend into your 
seat it is not pleasant to see an assessment 
made on him nor do you feel like suffering 
from the embarrassment of arguing the ques- 
tion. So it is well to remember that the double 
berth is supposed to accommodate two in a 
seat, and if necessary two in the bed. It is also 
well worth remembering that you have a right 
to ask for a refund for an unused ticket or the 
unused portion of a ticket, if the ticket you 
hold is so arranged as to show what portion 
has been used and what has not been used. 


* *¢« 
Fresh Air Fund : 
Previously acknowledged.............. $105 80 
Wigwam Pan Fund, Berlin............ 5 00 
DOM cc vecvcsssevsvesssecceconcns $110 80 


Received from the Sheppard Pub. Co. the sum of $5.00 


(five dollars), being the final payment of Saturpay Nicut 
readers’ subscriptions, and making the total amount for 
the season of 1893 $110.80 (one hundred and ten dollars 
and eighty cents). 


J, &tuart CoLeMAN, 
Aest. Agt. and Secy. T. O. A. 8. 
Don, 





Social and Personal. 





The first fall reception will be held at Gov- 


ernment House on Wednesday, Oct. 11, when 
the Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. Kirkpat- 
rick will be At Home to callers from four to 
half-past six o’clock. 


I have been charmed with a view of some 


exquisite photographs of the Greek posings 


which were given at last June's closing exer- 


cises of the Toronto Conservatory School of 


Elocution. These posings were the inspiration 


of Miss Lauretta Bowes, whose recital on Oc- 
tober 30 will further demonstrate her talent in 
this particular line. 
Mrs. Kirkpatrick have kindly given their pat- 
ronage, and the clever young artiste will be 
warmly supported by a large and admiring 
audience, 


The Lieut.-Governor and 


* 


Some stylish folk attended the performance 


of the Crust of Society this week. The clever 
actors were much appreciated, and the beauty 
of the stage gowns delighted the ladies. 
Otis was a moving vision of lovelinessin her 


Miss 


various rich costumes. A calling gown of tar- 
tan velvet, edged with fur and hunter's green 


velvet coat with an eredescent butterfly by way 
of bonnet, was a startling success, 
often seen such fresh and elegant costumes as 
were worn by the various lady members of the 
caste. 
to-date assembly. 
remarked among the audience: Hon. Frank 
and Mrs. Smith, Mrs, John Cawthra, Mrs, 
Fitzgibbon, Mr. Kirkpatrick, Mr. McCarthy, 
Mrs. and the Masters Carruthers, Mrs. Camp- 
bell, Mr. and Mrs, Jack King, Mr. and Mrs. 
Thompson, Mr. Polson and a number of others. 


I have not 


They were quite a fashionable ana up- 
On Wednesday evening I 


. 
I have pleasure in inserting a photo of the 
expected Australian cricketers, which | was 
Nicut. The 


much interest and no doubt a very fine and 





appreciative crowd of spectators will witness 
such cricket as has delighted experts across 
the lines and cannot fail to find a most enthusi- 
astic welcome in Toronto. The match occurs 
on the 14th, 16th and 17th of this month. 


A very pretty wedding was held at Trinity 
Methodist church, Bloor street west, on Wed- 
nesday evening, September 27, when Mr. James 
Lydiatt, jr., was married to Miss Minnie Kent, 
daughter of Mr. H. A. E. Kent. A reception 
was afterwards held at the residence of the 
bride, 370 Huron street. The happy couple 
left on a late train for New York amid showers 


of rice and the well-wishes of their friends. 
. 


Miss Georgia Houghton, who has been dan- 
gerously ill for some weeks, is now convalesc- 
ing. 


* 

Mr. George F. Webster, who on Saturday 
last severed his connection with the firm of 
Messrs. G. Goulding & Sons to take a respons- 
ible position with the Bay street house of 
Messrs, Elliott & Son, was made the happy 
recipient of a handsome clock in black marble, 
with the hearty good wishes of the staff of the 
former firm. 


Mrs. W. M. Fahey will receive on Wednes 
day, Thursday and Friday, October 11, 12 and 
13, at 45 Churchill avenue. 

Misses Ida and Evelyn Booth have re- 
turned to Toronto after taking in the World’s 
Fair and visiting their sister, Mrs. R, Edgar 
Farley of Seattle, for two months. 


Mr. and Mrs. Robert Walker have removed 
to 33 Bernard avenue. Mrs, Walker will be At 
Home to her friends on Friday, 


Miss Weller of Cobourg, on her return from 
the World's Fair last week, stopped off for a 
week ona visit to her mother, Mrs. Weller of 
Beverley street. She was accompanied to Chi- 
cago by Miss Eyre of Cobourg. 

- 


Miss Emily Denison has been visiting Mrs 
Lount at the Arlington Hotel during Mr. 


Lount’s absence from Toronto. 
* 


Mrs, William N. Irwin of 289 Jarvis street 
has received her friends during this week, 
since her return from her wedding trip. 

. 


Mrs, Will Crawford will be At Home to her 
friends the first and third Monday of each 


month at her residence, 135 Rose avenue, 
- 


All Saints’ congregation celebrated their 
twenty-first anniversary as a parish on Thurs- 


day evening by an At Home and concert in the 







TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


schoolhouse. A very elegant rose bowl with 
suitable address was presented to the popular 
rector, Rev. A. H. Baldwin, and a very hand- 
some buffet loaded with good things was at 
the disposal of the many guests. 

+ 


The exhibition of china painting, given by 


Miss Adams of Seaton street was very beauti- 
ful and successful, over two hundred guests 
visiting the studio. 
ally decorated and arranged, and much ad- 
miration was expressed for Miss Adams’ 
beautiful work, especially that done under the 
celebrated German masters in Detroit. 


The rooms were artistic- 


* 
«Another finé exhibition was given on Mon- 


day by Miss Edith Hannaford, which gave dis- 
tinct evidence of exquisite skill and taste. 
Miss Hannaford’s exhibit at the World's Fair 
is much praised. 


Mrs, Salter Vankoughnet and her daughter, 


Mrs, Machray, are at the World’s Fair. 


Mr. and Mrs. C, A. E. Colwell of 99 Gerrard 


street east have gone tothe World's Fair for 
two weeks, 


Mr. and Mrs, George F. Bostwick are in 


Chicago. They wil] spend a fortnight in view- 


ing the wonders of the Fair. 


Mr. Webb has gone to the World's Fair. 


Mrs. Higman of Ontario street has returned 


from the World's Fair. 
* 


Mr. Herbert Fortier, who was seen here last 


season as the leading man in Jane, is this 
season playing in the Sportsman, one of Charles 


Frohman’s successful comedies, 
. 


Mr. Nicholas Awrey, World's Fair com- 


missioner from Ontario, and member of Pro- 


vincial Parliament for South Wentworth, gave 


a party on Monday evening at his temporary 
residence on Cornell avenue, Chicago. 


It was 
for some visiting Canadians, Mrs. Adam Arm- 
strong doing the honors in the unavoidable 


absence of Mrs, Awrey. The guests ranged 


from Nova Scotians to Manitobans, but they 
were all young and all Canadians, so all danced 


and made merry. 
* 


On Tuesday evening, September 26, the Wiar- 
ton Assembly Club gave Mr. E. Bull a farewell 
assembly before his departure for New York, 
which proved a success beyond all description. 
The following are a few of those who wore 
pretty dresses : Miss L. Johns, green silk and 
white rose buds ; Miss Symons, cream challies 
and petunia ; Miss Livingston, brown silk and 
velvet trimmings ; Miss D, Dinsmore, cream 
cashmere ; Miss A. Malone, crimson silk ; Miss 
B. Vicars, challies and heliotrope trimmings ; 
Miss H. Robinson, Nile green cashmere ; Miss 
K. Symons, white cashmere and pink rose 
bude. Messrs. Jones, Millar, Shannon, Eby, 
Ames, Davies, Johns, Cameron, Dr. Boyd, 
Cooper, McKay, Crabb, Kostan and others 
were present. The music and lunch were fur- 
nished by the ladies. After tipping the light 
fantastic until the wee sma’ hours, one of the 
most enjoyable events of the season was ended 
by all singing Auld Lang Syne, and wishing 
Mr. Bull every success in his new home in 
Uncle Sam's domains, 


Mr. and Mrs, Alexander Nairn and Miss B. 
Nairn left for the World’s Fair and Winnipeg 
last week. 


On Tuesday of last week Mr. Robert Fraser 
of Summit House, Port Cockburn, Muskoka, 
was married to Mrs. Whitehead of Elyria, 
Ohio, by the Rev. Alex. Williams of St. John's 
church. The happy couple have gone to 
Earope on a twelve months’ tour, 

Toronto members of the Mystic Shrine, 32nd 
degree, will attend the Solomon opera per- 
formance in a body at the Toronto this even- 
ing, as a compliment to Mr. Fred Solomon, 
who is an enthusiastic member of the society. 


At the monthly meeting of the York Pioneers, 
on ‘Tuesday, ona of the delegates to the World's 
Fair Congress of Women read a very interest- 
ing paper on The Overlooked Heroines of 
Canada. 


* 

Hon, Senator Vidal of Sarnia was in town 
this week attending the Prohibition conven- 
tion. Mr, Vidal is one of the brightest and 
most veteran workers for temperance in the 
country. 


Mr. Frank Deane, solo pianist, will, by kind 
perm.ssion of Mrs, G. T. Blackstock, give a 
matinee musicale at Cedarhurst, 581 Jarvis 
stree, on the afternoon of Thursday, October 
19, at half past three o'clock. Miss Jardine- 
Thomson and Miss Leonora James have kindly 

Continued on Page Eleven. 


Oct. 7, 1893 


PARIS KID GLOVE. STORE 


Special for Fall Wear 


4 Bt. Derby Gloves, in all shadings. 


4 Bt. Dressed Kid Gloves, with colored 


stitching. 


6 Bt. length Biarritz Glove, to match any 


costume. 


4 Bt. Marsy Glove (the latest), from Paris. 
Special shadings in Undressed Kid Gloves 


for Street and Evening wear, to match any 
costume. 


MEN’S GLOVES OUR SPECIALTY 


Riding and Driving Gloves 


R. & G. CORSETS P. & D. 
Millinery and Dressmaking. 


The latest Parisian Novelties in Millinery, 
Dress Goods and Dress Trimmings. 





WM. STITT & CO. - 


11 and 13 King Street East 





We have marked down a great many Toilet 
Sets, some on account of not being complete, 
and some to clear out odd lines. 

We have a nice line of NEW 
TOILETS. 


PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 
Cor. Adelaide Toronto 


P.S.—We sell the wire frames for making 
Shades. 


IMPROVED ACCORDION PLAITING 


FOR SKIRTS AND BLOUSES 
DONE ONLY aT 


L. A. STACKHOUSE'S 124 King St. W., Toronto 


Opposite Rossin House. 
Mention this paper. 


DOULTON 


OPAL 


; October’s Birthday Stone 


Of all geme, the opal is the most susceptible to 
light and heat. Cold obiile ite fire, whilet hea 
makes the opal flash and glow. To enjoy your 
opal, hold itin the path of a ray of sunshine or 
under an artificial light. 


October's child is born for woe, 

And life's vicissitudes must know ; 
But lay an Opa on her breast, 

And hope will lull those words to rest. 


Optical Goods. 


New importations just to hand of 
Opera Glasses, Field Glasses, and Lor- 
genette’s in new and beautiful styles. 
We have a complete stock of Gold, 
Nickel, and Steel Eye Glasses and 
Spectacles, which can be fitted to suit 
@ any sight by experienced persons. 


The J. E. Ellis Co., Ltd. 


Diamond Brokers and Jewelers 
3 King Street East, Toronto. 
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Fine Watch and Jewelery Repair- 
ing a specialty. 
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RIC EWIS 
King Street East - 





BRASS BEDSTEADS... 


English 
French and Persian 
Patterns 


& SON, Lrov. 


- TORONTO 
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Out of Town. 


Hon. Mr. Justice King of the Supreme Court 
of New Brunswick has been appointed to fill 
the place made vacant by the death of Mr, Jus- 






tice Patterson in the Supreme Court. 


Justice King and family will move to Ottawa 
in a couple of weeks. 


He was seen again after several days by the 
druggist, but it was not in the drug store. 
was crossing the street, and he wore a new 
soft hat and an extra close hair cut. The drug- 
gist went down to a neighboring barber shop. 
“Did Dr. W. come in here on Wednesday?” he 
Mr. | asked. ; 

“‘I should say he did,” replied the barber, 
“‘and a madder man than he was never stood 


Mrs. J. G. Butterworth and family are visit- | up.” 


ing relatives in Shawville. 


**What did you do for him?” enquired the 


Mr. John .Reeve, manager of the Rideau | druggist. 


street branch of the Bank of Ottawa, has re- 
turned from the World’s Fair much pleased 


with what he saw. 


Mrs. (Dr.) Ridley and Miss Ridley of Hamil- 


ton are visiting friends in the city. 


Miss Nairn, who has been visiting in the city, 
has returned to Toronto. 

Mrs, B. T, A. Bell returned from Europe on 
the steamship Labrador, much benefited by her 
trip to Switzerland. 

Mrs, Turner of Millbrook, .Ont., is visiting 
her mother, Mrs. Thomas Scott of Albert 


street, 


The men of the G. G. F. G. were served with 
new tunics, which they wore for the first time 
on Tuesday last, when they turned out as a 


guard of honor. 


Miss Louisa Warnock, daughter of Mr. James 
Warnock, was married on Monday morning to 


Mr. John Dunn, 


On Wednesday last avery pretty wedding took 
place, when Miss Evelyn Goodall, daughter of 
Mr. Goodall of Augusta street, was united in 
marriage to Mr. Thomas Hood of the Customs 


House. 


Miss White, daughter of Mr. Andrew White 
of Pembroke, and niece of Hon. Mr. Peter 
White, has been visiting Mrs. Chamberlain of 


Lisgar street, 


Mr. Warren G. Soper, of the firm of Messrs, 
Ahearn & Soper, is at the Hotel Binda, Paris, 


France. 


Mr. R. P. Singers is at present in Savony. 


The congregation of Christ church presented 
Rev. Mr. Muckleston with an address and 
a purse on Wednesday evening of last week, to 
which he made a very suitable reply in which 
he expressed sorrow at leaving so many kind 
friends. Mr. Muckleston left for Perth, and 


took over his new charge last Sunday. 


The many friends of Lieut.-Col. Macdonald, 
late Sergeant-at-Arms of the House of Com- 
mons, will be sorry to hear that he is very ill 
at his summer residence at Riviere du Loup. 

It is currently reported that Mr. MacLeod 
Stewart intends contesting the city as a Con- 
servative in the place of Mr. C. H. Mackintosh, 


who becomes Lieut.-Governor of the North- 
Scribe. 


West, 





Owen Sound. 


Large and enthusiastic audiences greeted 
the five presentations of the Kermiss recently 
held here, the roller rink being crowded at 
The programme was so 
large and varied that but a mere outline can 
be given of the principal dances, all of which 
were carried gut in a way <o show that Pro- 
fessor and Mrs. Melville, who undertook the 
direction of ‘the Kermiss, are very clever and 
well worthy of the reputation they enjoy. 
The first event was the arrival of Brittania, 
Canada and the United States, parts admir- 
J. Parker, Lou 
and who when 
surrounded 
maids of honor, 
The parade 


each performance. 


ably sustained by 
Graham and F, 
seated on their 
by their pages 
made a 


gondoliers, African, 





Notter, 
thrones, 


splendid picture. 
of nations followed, the performers in this 
each carrying garlands and forming a double 
line supporting an archway of flowers, through 
which passed the three nations. 
procession Rule Brittania was sung by Mr. 
Eaton in a manner to arouse the most apathe- 
tic. This was followed by the various national 
dances, including English court dance, May- 
pole, Irish tilt, Highland fling, 
Hungarian, 
minuet, sailors’ hornpipe and various others, 
including Prof. Melville’s blindfold dancing. 
The landebach, performed by Master and Miss 
Morrison and Master and Miss Paterson, was 
very amusing, whilst the 
brought down the house and were deservedly 
encored. The court dance and minuet were very 
gracefully performed, and several very pretty 
exhibitions of dancing were given by individual 
performers, including a graceful peek-a-boo by 
Miss Nan Patterson, and a perfectly executed 
skipping rope dance by Miss I. Patterson. Mrs. 
C. B. DuMoulin made a very efficient herald. 
The whole programme was carried out in such a 
Manner by the one hundred and fifty per- 
formers as to ensure a handsome surplus for 
the St. George’s Sunday school building fund, 
for which the Kermiss was held. 
Supplied by Miller's orchestra. 


African Topsies 





Getting Rid of a Quack. 


In a New England city not many miles 
trom Boston is an old quack docter knewn 
throughout the town for his large supply of 
“cheek.” He had no regular abiding place, 
but picked up his lodgings around at different 
cheap boarding houses, and lived on the profits 
of his patent medicines. 
of his time in a certain drug store, and more- 
over he was accustomed to go there every 
Morning and use the back shop to make his 
toilet in. He had an old greasy bottle of hair 
Olland a brush and comb, which he kept in the 
Shop without leave from anybody. The propri- 
etor got rather tired of having him around so 
Huch, and therefore he resorted to stratagem 


0 get rid of him. 


hhop, as was his habit. 


He spent a good deal 


He took the hair oil bottle, poured out the 
Oil, and carefully replaced it with a mixture of 
hin fish glue and bay rum, Then he put the 
@ ottle back in its accustomed place. 

The next morning the old quack showed up, 
nd after some cordial greetings to the propri- 
tor of the store he asked leave to use the back 


* Certainly, certainly,” responded the drug- 
Bist, “ the back shop is at your disposal.” 

Whereupon the old gentleman started in to 
‘range his toilet. Pouring out a liberal dose 
{the mixture in the oil bottle, he rubbed it 
horoughly over his head until his hair was 
Smpletely saturated with it. 
uly combed and parted his somewhat long 
cks, and placing his old stovepipe hat 
‘Uarely on his head he passed out, wishing 
' Proprietor a pleasant “good morning.” 


Then he care- 


During the 


landebach, 
Spanish, 


Music was 


pretty strong when it’s dry, ain’t it?” 


Journal, 





Breaking it Gently. 


Son of the House (who wishes to say some 
thing polite about our friend's astounding 
shooting, but who cannot palter with the 
truth)—I should think you were awfully clever 


at books, Sir !—Punch, 








A Modest Offer of Marriage. 


‘‘A business man, thirty-two years of age, 
desires to make the acquaintance of a lady 
with a view to matrimony. Age, beauty, re- 
ligion, character, nationality and fortune are 


of no consequence.” —Fliegende Blatter. 








FASHION PAPERS 


FOR THE 


FALL SEASON 


JOHN P. MeKENNA’S 


The LADIES’ PICTORIAL 


The QUEEN 


L’ART DE LA MODE 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


The LADY 


The GENTLEWOMAN 


Le BON TON 
The SEASON 


TOILETS 





Pablisher, Bookseller and Newsdealer 


80 YONGE STREET 


NEAR COR. KING. 
Telephone 1717 








We want 
to see you 
on Saturday 


That's to-day—if that’s not 
possible, let it be next week. 
Our recent purchases in 
IraLy, FRANCE, GERMANY 
and the leading centers of 
ENGLAND and AMERICA are 
now opened and we are 
anxious that all lovers of 
the beautiful should see 
them. 

It's utterly impossible to do 
them justice in ‘‘cold type,” 
although we think they are 
the choicest lines ever im- 
ported into Canada—that's 
our candid opinion, but we 
would like to have yours. 
Let it be distinctly under- 
stood that we are not now 
talking of your becoming a 
possible purchaser; it is 
simply one of showing you 
what we have. It gratifies 
our pride and may interest 
you 


RYRIE BROS. 


IMPORTERS OF ' 
Gems and Fine Art Goods 


Included io the collec- 
tion is Fine’ bronzes, 
Statuary, Fancy Time- 
pieces, Works of Art, 
Sterling Silverware, and 
last but not least, a per 
fect treasure-house of 
articles in Dia monds and 
other Precious Stones. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


“*T cut his hair to get his hat off and then I 
cut the hat to get the hair off. Liquid glue is 


““You bet it is,” said the druggist.—Boston 
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Samples Sent on 
Request 


KING STREET 





BUILDING SALE 


NE of the early household 
duties of the fall season is 


Either means 
new carpets, new curtains, and 
various — housefurnishings. We 
captured the carpet trade of the 
past season through our wonderful 
prices. The same will be the re- 
sult, no doubt, this fall. 

A T Cc it, 20c. 

A fenton if ersten? ane: . 

Brussels Carpets, new designs, 750. 

All-wool Carpete, something good, 650. 

Lace Ourtains, 34 yards, 950. pair. 

Lace Curtaine at 30c. pair. 

Viloloths, 2240. 

Stocks are so heavy we can cer- 


tainly meet any taste. 


house-cleaning, 






































IF YOU KNOW 


SIMPSON’S TEAS 


YOU'LL DRINK NO OTHER 


E. G. GOODERHAM, Manager 






MISSES 


The Mall Order Department is in lively swing at this 


season of year. 





R. SIMPSON 


S. W. cor. Yonge and Queen | Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 
New Annex 170 Yonge Street. 
Stores Nos. 170, 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 3 
Queen Street West. 


FALIL 
Dress and 
Millinery Novelties 





OOD CARVING—To LADIES desirous of taking 
lessons in the ART of Carvirg, can join classes I 
am now forming. Private tuition if desired. Terme rea- 
sonable. Call oraddress T. M. CONNELL, 13 Richmond St. E. 








RE you going to Chicago and do you 
want a travelling dress, one that 


will wear and wash, be durable, elegant ) 
Ve aK 


“ UNBQUALLED ' 


or 
All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 
DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastenec 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 
relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 


All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchanis 
Throughout the Dominion 


Miss Holland 


12 Yonge Street 


/ Vii nitir7tl, oy) laa 





and not expensive? If so, see our 


STANLEY 
TWEEDS 


They are the best and cheapest goeds 
in the market. Samples sent to any part 
of Canada. 


H. A. STONE & C)., 212 Yonge St. 








Important Notice 


Having just returned from New York with a 
choice selection of newest designe for 


FALL AND WINTER MILLINERY 


MRS. THORNHILL 


Begs to announce that these novelties will be open 
for inspection on and after September 1. 


374'2 Yonge Street 


Store open till nine each evening. 





Miss PLUMMER, Modiste 


Will resume business September 4. Terms moderate. 
Room 28, Oddfellows’ Bid’g, Cor. Yonge & College 8ts 


ARTISTIC : DRESSIMAKING 
Mrs. J. P. KELLOGG, 15 Grenville St. 


Ladies’ Evening Gowns and Empire Effects 
a Specialty 
High clase costuming after French and American 
measurements. 








New Shoes 


Choice lines of American Foot- 
wear by the most noted makers 
just received. Our reputation 
for manufacturing and carry- 
ing the most elegant goods is 
fully maintained by 
the stock we are 
now offering. 


The J.D. King Co., Ltd., 79 King East 
83 Per Cent. Discount 


For one week off all 


RED SHOES AND SLIPPERS 


In Ladies’ sizes. 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


83 to 89 King St. East 
Toronto 


N. B —All the above 
specially sultable for 
house wear. 


WALLACE’S 
110 YONGE STREET 


Ie the place to buy Ladies’ Fine American (Eddy & Web- 
ster’s, Rochester, N. Y ) 


BUTTON BOOTS 


I have them in B, C and D widths. 
P. 8.—Special attention given to small sizes—1, 1}, and 2. 






Stylish —— 








The ladies of Toronto are invited 
to inspect a full assortment of 
the very latest novelties in Art- 


istic Millinery at our showrooms. 





MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 
41 King St. West, Toronto — 
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| 


8 King St. East 


FIRST FLAT 
Ascend by Elevator 










Miss MILLS, Dressmaking Parlors, 
3 Kimg Street East 
Over J. E. Ellis’ & Co.’s Jewelry Store. 


MISS PATON 


Is now prepared to offer her friends and patrone artistic, 
fashionable Parisian Dinner and Evening Dresses at her 
Fashionable Dreseemaking Parlors at 





“MONSOON” TEAS 


indian and Ceylons 
The woet delicious Teas on the market. 


STEEL, HAYTER & CO. 





E. & H. JOHNSTON 


OPENING, 


Millinery) 
MILLINERY AND DRESSMAKING | D 


Exclusive Styles... 


Are to be found in our display of New 


SHOE HORN 


TORONTO SILVER PLATE CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF THE LATST DESIGNS IN 


Sterling Silver and Electro Silver Plate 


QUALITY GUARANTEED. 


Factories and Salesrooms: 570 King Street West, Toronto, Ont. 





AUTUMN DRESS FABRICS 


In New Shades and Designs in 


Shot and Plain Hopsackings, Cheviot and Estamere Serges, Mohairs, 
Amazons, Nattes, Bengalines, Henriettas, Tweeds, Etc. 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


OPPOSITE THE POST OFFICE 





JNO. C. COPP, Sec.-Treas. 





«— Modes =~: 


18SO:3 


122 King Street West, Toronto 


TUESDAY and WEDNESDAY 
September 26 and 27 


Your Inspection is Respectfully Invited. 





FASHIONABLE HAIR DRESSING 





For the season has 
opened and we de- 
sire to inform re- 
epectfully our esti- 
mable patrons that 
it will be impor- 
tant for the con- 
venience and sav- 
ing of time to 
make their ap- 
POINTMENTS several 
days in advance 
if possible. l- 
though we havea 
number of Artiste 
for the eervice of 
our patrons, yet 
disappointment 
and lose of time 
. will happen if we 
cannot regulate 
yA}) the time. Appoint- 

y mente made by 
Telephone (2498) or 
otherwise. Ladies 
and Children’sHair 


Trimmed, Singed and Shampooed at our Parlors or at 
ladies own residences. Ladies, Children and Gentlemen's 


Manicure Parlors. 


J. TRANCLE- ARMAND 


Coiffeur-Parfumeur Francais. 


Visitors to the WORLD'S FAIR should not fail to see J. 
Trancle-Armand & Co.'s Artiatio Exhibite of Fashionatle and 
Useful Hair Goods, Coiffures, Hair Dyes, Depilatories, etc. 
Canadian Section, Manufacturers’ Building, Ground Floor. 


PEMBER’S HAIR STORE 


127 YONGE STREET 








Bangs 75c. up. 
Switches $1 
Wigs $8 
Toupees $10 
Waves $2 
Plain Fronts $2 





All Geeds at Bot- 


tem Prices 





| Telephone 1551 





Fashionable Hair Dressing 
for Parties, Ralls, Theaters, 
etc. Parlors open from 8 a.m. 
to 830 pm. 

HAIR GOODS — Bangs, 
Waves, Wigs and Switches 
(Gentlemen's Wigs and Tou- 
pees) made from only finest 
quality hair. 

Use Pember’s Quinine Hair 
Tonic for removing dandruff 
and strengthening the roote 
of the hair. 

Hair Regenerator for re- 
storing gray hair to ite former 


Ladies and Gent's Massage 
and Manicure Parlors. 


PEMBER’S, 127 Yonge St. 


Telephone 2275 





ORENWEND’S 


CLEARING SALE OF 


Fans, Jewelry 
Hair Ornamerts 
Faney Goods 
Perfumes 
Brushes 
Combs, &¢e 
AT CO8T 
Ladies’ Hair-dressing 
Parlore—the beet in 
the city. 


103 & 105 Vonge #t, 
TORONTO 








GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditer 


R. Walker & Sons, 83 to 43 King St. East Telephone 1000. 





Traders’ Bank Chambers, Teronto, ’Phone 1641 





NEXT TO MAIL BUILDING 


TORONTO 


urniture 


SUPPLY CO. 
| 56 King Street West - - TORONTO 


THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 
6 and 8 Jordan Street 
Thie well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
=~ Dining-room is commodious and the Bil! of Fare care- 
y 


and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
Quality, and the ALES cannot be eu 
HENRY MORGAN, 
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By ADELINE 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


MARJORY’S MISTAKE 


SERGEANT, 


Author of “ The Great Mill Street Mystery,” “Jaccbi's Wife,” ‘* Sir Anthony's Secret,” 
“ Under False Pretenses,” &c., &c. 


COPYRIGHTED, 1893, BY THE AUTHOR. 
teach the theory of music, and perhaps the | you know. Come, look up. 


CHAPTER XXI. 


‘“‘T am afraid it is a hopeless injury.” 

It was a London surgeon who spoke the 
words. Before him, in his consulting-room, 
sat Marjory Severne, her face white with a 
dismay too great to be put into words. He 
had been examining her hand, and was telling 
her what she had almost come to suspect, that 
one of the muscles had been irretrievably 
strained and would never be strong again ; or, 
at any rate, if it ever were strong, it would be 
after years of rest, a verdict which put the 
career ofa professional violinist out of Mar- 
jory’s power for ever, for even if the strain 
were ultimately cured, even if the resulting 
weakness some day passed away, how would it 
be possible to repair the loss of weeks, of 
months, or of years spent in idleness? The 
fingers would have become stiff from disuse 
before that disabled thumb could be strong 
again. 

he doctor was very sympathetic. He was 
not a musical man himself, and did not under- 
stand the blow that he was inflicting on a 
lover of music, but he understood that the loss 
ofa career was aserious matter. Its gravity 
seemed to be lessened in his eyes, however, 
when he discovered that Marjory was married 
and that her husband could support her. | 

“You might be worse off, you know,” he 
said lightly, when Marjory turned upon him 
an appealing look. 

She got away from him at last, feeling that 
all life and hope had been crushed out of her. 
Deep down in her heart there was a great 
dread of the way in which Archie would take 
the news. He had shown a good deal of disap- 
pointment of late, when Marjory had not been 
able to take up her oldengagements. He had 
grumbled more than ever about their poverty, 
and asked rather impatiently when that hand 
of hers would be well. Marjory wished in- 
tensely that Felix Hyde were at home. She 
felt more dependent on his sympathy than on 
Archie's. Then he was a doctor, and would 

rhaps be able to advise her what to 
Bo. ‘the man whose advice she had just taken 
was certainly a specialist in cases of the kind, 
nevertheless he might have been mistaken. 
He might have pronounced too hasty a judg- 
ment. Marjory hoped against hope, but knew 
all the time that it was in vain. 

She made her way to Miss Ferris’s lodgings, 
in which she still retained a share. Miss 
Ferris was out, and the rooms looked bleak 
and cold. It wasachillyday in March, when 
a bleak frost and a bitter northeast wind made 
life miserable. To Marjory they seemed in 
harmony with the bitterness of her soul. 
She sat down in the draughty sitting-room, 
and looked around her. There was the piano 
which Archie had played when they had first 
tried a duet together. She remembered the 
flood of sunshine that poured in at the west 
window, and the warm summer evenings when 
he first used tocome. It was a very little time 
ago, and yet it seemed separate from the pre- 
sent by a century of wretchedness, and she 
would have to tell Archie when she got home 
—that somehow seemed the worst of it. 

She sat there for a little while, dreaming of 
the present and the past. She would not wait 
to see Miss Ferris ; she felt as if she could not 
endure Ada’s questions and exclamations. She 
went out into the street and made her way on | 
foot to the station, where she took a train 
which reached Southminster about five o'clock 
in the afternoon. 

Archie was at home, and explained that he 
had not come to meet her at the station because 
he was not sure whether she would arrive by 
that train or not. But although the excuse 
was a flimsy one, Marjory was glad that he 
had not come. She did not want to tell him in 
the street of the calamity which had fallen 
upon her. 

“Well, what did the doctor say?” said 
Archie cheerfully, at tea time. ‘* How soon 
does he think you can use your hand again?” 

Marjory was silent fora moment. ‘I wish 
you would go and see him, Archie,” she said | 
faintly. | 

**I go and see him? What for? Didn’t he | 
tell you what he thought?” 

= Tan, he told me, but I can’t believe it. I 
feel as if I must have heard him wrongly. I 
will tell you by and by, Archie. I can’t tell 





you now.” 
* You are tired and overdone,” said Archie, | 
**T expect you have taken a chill. Poor little | 


girl, don’t you fret : your hand will be all right | 
before long. Never mind what those blunder- | 
ing fools of doctors say. Drink your tea, | 
there’s a good girl, and don’t cry.” 

Marjory knew very well that he hated to see 
her cry, so she managed to suppress her tears 
and put on a tolerably calm, if not a cheerful 
face, for the rest of the meal. They were sit- 
ting over the fire an hour later before she ven- 
tured to recur to the subject. 

** Archie,” she said, in a low voice, ‘‘I must 
tell you what the doctor said. He does not 
think that I shall ever be able to play again.” 

**Rubbish !” said Archie sharply. **‘ Hecan’t 
mean that.” 

Archie stared at her and then broke forth 
into angry words. 

‘* Why were you such a fool as to practice 
too much, then? Why didn’t you know better? 
Old Sandro told you not to overdo it. I've 
heard you say. Why,if you can't play again 
you’ve ruined your whole career.’ 

‘IT know,” said Marjory, trembling. Was he 
not going to say one word of love or pity for 
her in her great distress?” 

“It can’t be true; it’s too ridiculous,” cried 
Archie, still angrily. ‘‘ Those meddling fools 
of doctors, they can'ttell. Why, you've rested 
it for months now. I expect that it’s justa 
little stiff from want of practice; why don’t 
you get out your violin and playin spite of 
them all?” 

** Because—I can’t, Archie.” 

“You can't! You won't, you mean,” 

‘*I tried this morning,” said Marjory, in a 
level, passionless voice, as if she had no emo- | 
tion left. ‘* The thumb is quite powerless, and | 
painfultoo. Itisnousetrying ; andthe doctor | 
says it never will be strong enough for the | 
violin.” 

**Goud heavens!” said Archie blankly. ‘‘ And 
all your training and everything thrown away!” 

**T suppose 86,” said Marjory. 

“You suppose so! Well, of course, it must 
be so,” said her husband, with increasing 
irritation. 

‘You learnt nothing else in particular, all 
those years at Leipsic; then these two years in 
London, and lessons, and practices, and every- 
thing thrown away! What cursed ill luck!” 

** Yes, I have not brought you much good for- 
tune,” said Marjory, with a pale smile, 

‘*Good Lord no!” said Archie emphatically. 
‘*T must say it is about the worst thing that 
could have happened, and after the other disap- | 
pointment, too. It is very unfortunate.” 

‘““What disappointment?” said Marjorv. 

*Old Hyde’s money, of course,” he said, | 
staring at her. ‘‘ You don’t suppose that I 
should have been so mad as to marry on my in 
come if you hadn't had expectations? Every- | 
body said that you would have something 
handsome by way of a dowry from old Hyde, 
and then there was your music, a fortune at 
your finger ends, as Sandro used to say, and 
now there's not a penny from old Hyde, and 
the fortune at your finger ends has vanished | 
into thin air, and you have got to live upon my 
income, I suppose, a paltry £150, which wasn’t | 
enough for myself.” 

* Archie, don’t talk like that,” said Marjory. 
**I can perhaps give lessons; I don’t know | 
whether i shal be able to do as much as that 
with the violin, but it is possible, and I can 





piano. I'm afraid I don’t know anything else 
well enough to teach at all, but I should think 
I could get some pupils in theory, ifin nothing 


else. 

“A paltry few shillin 
Archie, with scorn, ** when everybody said you 
would make your thousandsa year before long. 


affection for her. He went out to 


Indeed, he wrote so lovingly of Marjory that 
by the time he had finished his letter he had 
argued himself back into good humor = 
st his 
letter, and when he came back he walked into 
the little bedroom where Marjory had betaken 
herself, He found the room quite dark, and 
ee lying face downwards on the bed, in 
an attitude of utter prostration and self- 
abandonment. He stooped down, put his arm 
round her, and kissed the top of her head, for 
hé could not reach her face. 

**Come, don’t fret, Marjory,” he said. ‘I 
didn’t mean to speak unkindly. I was put out, 
e’ll pull through 
somehow.” 

She was only a weak woman after all, and 
her heart was crying out for the love that she 
thought she had lost. She turned towards 


here and there,” said | him instantly, and cried her heart out upon his 


shoulder. For once he was patient with her 
tears, and his caresses soon healed, or seemed 


It’s a very unlucky business for me. Of course | to heal, the wounds which his harsh words had 


lcounted on your 
yourself, I didn’t know that your music would 
prove such a fiasco as all that.” 

‘“*T should have done well enough,” said Mar- 
jory, “if my hand hadn't given way. You 
must acknowledge that I was making a good be- 
ginning, Archie.” 

**T should like to know what use a beginning 
is if you can’t go on to a completion,” said 
Archie, a little brutally. ‘* Well, I’m sure I 
don’t know what’s to become of us. 
case of the prison or the workhouse, 
think, before long.” 

“Archie! Whatdo you mean? Are you i 
debt? I know the housekeeping expenses ar 
all right, because I paid Mrs. Jenkins only the 
day before a | but is there anything o 
your own, any bill 
about?” 

‘© Of course there is,” said Archie irritably. 
* A man can’t live on nothing, especially if he 
has to pay a lot of — for housekeeping, 
and his wife’s dress, and things of that sort.” 

Marjory forbore to remind him that she had 
never asked him for a penny to spend on dress 
since their marriage. 

“Of course, I never thought that you 


f | village 
that you are bothered | P¥ 


ing able to do something for | made. 


CHaPTER XXII. 


Mr. Beilby staved at Redwood after all. Mrs. 
Drummond's objections to his appearance and 
his clothes were not allowed to weigh against 
the rector’s appreciation of his curate’s learn- 
ing and sincerity, or Helen’s pity for the 
motherless children, who seemed to have been 


It'll be a | tossed about from place to place with nothing 
I should | #pproaching a home. 


It was perhaps as much 
for the children’s sake as for their father’s that 


n | the Rev. Harold Beilby became curate of Red- 
e | wood parish, but he filled bis office very fairly 


well in spite of his ungainly appearance. The 
ople pronounced bim “grand” in the 
lpit, far more to their liking than the rector, 
who preached simple little sermons about 
temperance, obedience to parents, Sabbath 
breaking and the like, which were_no trouble 
at all to understand. Now Mr. Beilby was 
nothing if not scholarly and metaphysical, and 
disquisitions on ancient heresies were as 
natural to him as short moral essays to the 
rector. Probably the village people did not 
understand ~~. much about Pelagius and 
Sabellius, but they liked the sound of the un- 


wouldn't carn anything, Marjory. After at familiar names, and, moreover, such sermons 


expensive training like yours, a woman ough 
to be able to contribute her share.” 

** Archie, Archie! it isn’t my fault,” 
Marjory, the words wrung from her almost 
against her will. 

**T am not saying that it is your fault, 


could not be considered ‘** personal,” as some of 


cried | the rector’s were. 


The curate went on lodging in Mrs, Ander- 
son’s house, which was little larger than a cot- 


” said | tage, and where it seemed tothe outside world 


if the family must be unduly crowded ; but. 


i as 
Archie, who was —— = the hearthrug Mrs. Anderson was a motherly person, who 


now, with his shoulders shrugged to his ears, 
and his hands in his pockets, the very picture 
of discontent and ill-humor. ‘It’s your mis- 
fortune. I don't suppose that you could help 
it, but if you had listened to me and old 
Sandro and to everyone who advised you, you 
would never have run the risk of overstrain- 
ing your hand in that way. In thatsense it is 
entirely your own fault, only, unfortunately, 
I've got to pay for it as well as you.” 
Marjory leaned back in her chair an 
her eyes. Shedid not want tosee him. She 
wanted to blot out the vision of this hand- 


allowed thechildren to have free run of her 
own rooms, as well as those that were let to 
the curate, and there was a big garden where 
the children could disport themselves when- 
ever the weather was fine, so that they were 
not so badlv off after all. 

Helen Drummond's first visit to the Beilby 
children resulted in their forming an immense 
admiration for her, an admiration with which 


d shut | no true woman could fail to be pleased. They 


accompanied her in her walks, they lay in wait 
for her with bunches of winter berries, and 


s ky, ill ditioned afterwards of spring flowers. They confided 
eo aa oe ee all their troubles to her, and appealed to her 


was selfishly bemoaning his own 

of her great sorrow and deprivation. 
lost the desire to protest. If Arch 
say these cruel things it was her duty to listen, 
but she would not make a reply. She had 
failed in her art, but that after all was nothing 
in comparison to another failure which seemed 
to be looming -in the distance, the failure of 


that love for which she had risked her very | Meanor, 


She had | Whenever they were in difficulty. 
ie chose to | thing they would never do unless they were 


But one 


obliged ; they would never set foot within the 
rectory gates. Mrs. Drummond had the faculty 
of frightening them all out of their wits. That 
was the more remarkable because the little 
lady was always gracious and amiable in de- 
but children are quick toread between 
the lines, and it was possible that they soon 


“rT t | distinguished the coldness with which she 


** Well,” said Archie, speaking in a defian 


garded their shabby clothes and their shy 


voice, ‘‘ we shall just have to get what we can | Te 
: : . = manners. Helen took them to tea with her 


out of Felix Hyde, It’s all the more necessary 
for him now to do something for us. He talked 
very grandly of a post in London for me, but 


he doesn’t seem to have given another thought | suests into ter 
to it. When does he come back from the | Of them declared that the 


Riviera, I wonder?” 


Marjory opened her eyes and looked at him vain. 


with mingled doubt and horror. 


“Archie, I hope you don’t mean that you | dappled rocking. 


will ask him for anything?” 


one day, but the entertainment proved some- 
what of a failure, for her mamma froze the 
rible decorum, and one and all 
y would never go 
there again. Helen tried to coax them, but in 
‘We will have teain the old nursery,” 
she said, ‘‘and you shall ride on a beautiful, 
horse, and have tea out of my 
old dolls’ cups.’ The children looked at one 


“Indeed I do, then,” said Archie, with a | another doubtfally. 


laugh, ‘‘ and I shall expect him to come down 


with something handsome too. He gave me | Smaller girls i 


to understand that he would doit whenever 
necessary, and I'm sureif it were ever neces- 
sary, it is necessary now.” 

“Don't, Archie,” Marjory implored. ‘‘ Let 


| me see first whether I can’t make an income by 


teaching; I’m sure that I shall get pupils. 


‘*It would be very nice,” said one of the 
n a timid voice. 

**Look here,” said Bobby, ‘‘ shall you be all 
by yourself, or will your mamma be at home?” 

*“She will be at home, certairly,” said Helen, 
half laughing. She knew pretty well what was 
coming next. : 

‘*Then we won't come,” said Bobby with de- 


Don’t lower yourself and me by asking for | cision. 


charity from Felix Hyde.” 

**I don't call it charity, I call it justice,” re- 
turned Archie. ‘‘Old Hyde ought to have pro- 
vided for you, there’s no denying that. If 
Felix has the wit, he'll see that it was a spite- 
ful trick of the old man’s. Besides, if he was 
in love——" 

‘I will not listen to this, Archie. You have 
no right to say these things,” 

*T have a right to say whatever I choose in 
my own house, I imagine,” said Archie. ‘* You 


| have crowed over me long enough with your 


assumption of superiority, and your expecta- 
tions, and your musical success. What are 


| you now, after all? A beggar, without a penny 


to bless yourself with. Not even as useful as 
your cousins, the dressmakers, or able to earn 
as much. A useful wife for a poor man to 
have!” 

Very pale, but with flaming eyes, Marjory 


| rose to her feet. ‘** You choose to insult me,” 
| she said, ‘tin the very hour I most wanted your 


pity and sympathy, and if you choose to insult 
me you must take the consequence. I told 
you I would not listen to you. I tell you now, 
if you speak to me in that way again I will 
leave the house and never more live with you 
as your wife. If you have no love for me you 
at least owe me some respect.” 

She did not wait to hear his answer, which 
indeed was rather slow to come, for Archie was 


| taken aback by this exhibition of wounded 


pride. He watched her as she swept out of 
the room with the air of an offended princess, 
and an exclamation, half of wonder, half of 
scorn, rose to his lips. 

‘* By Jove!” he said to himself, as he watched 
her depart. It occurred to him that she looked 
almost as well as a tragedy queen that he had 
seen performing at a London theater not many 
weeks ago. Would it be possible, he thought, 
for her to go upon the stage? She certainly 
had beauty ; probably she hadtalent. It might 
be that she would make as decided a success 
in the dramatic as in the musical art. He re- 
solved to put the idea into her head, to make her 
consult her friends in London on the sub ject, 


He had no desire to quarrel with Marjory. 
His brutality of speech had proceeded from the 
result of vexation and disappointment ona nat- 
urally coarse mind. He could not in the least 
see why Marjory should be so much hurt by 
what he said. He had spoken plain common 
sense, that was all. Women never liked com- 
mon sense ; Marjory least of all, he said to 
himself. He had never tried to break her in, 
because she seemed so well able to hold her 
own ; but if she proved a failure, if she were 
to pase into the ranks of household drudges, 
unknown and undistinguished, then he felt that 
she would owe him far more submission than 
he had ever exacted from her before. She would 
have to be grateful to him then, he reflected, 
for every morsel she ate or every garment she 
puton, There was a faint touch of satisfac- 


| tion in the thought, in spite of his unfeigned 


rage and disappointment. Marjory had lorded 
it over him sometimes, he considered. She had 
assumed airs of superiority. She had been a 
great deal more independent than a woman 
and a wife had aright to be. She would learn 
her proper place now; that was a set-off 
against the loss of the money that would have 
to be faced. 

In the meantime he resolved to write to 
Felix, and to impress upon him the need of 
memey in order to obtain proper medical advice 
for Marjory, and to supply the deficiency in 
their joint income, caused by her loss of work. 
He could writea very telling letter when he 
chose, and his composition on this occasion 
was all that could be desired. It was particu- 
larly full of his affection for Marjory. He knew 
that was a safe card to play with Felix Hyde. 








**Oh,. Bobby, how can you be so rude?” came 
from Fanny’s mouth, in a shocked voice. 

“Well, I don’t care,’ persisted Bobby, 
stoutly. ‘‘We can’t have any fun if your 
mamma is there, and you know we can’t, be- 
cause we have to sit still and not make a 
noise.” 

“I don’t think she would mind a little 
noise,” said Helen, more amused than offended, 
‘and you could run about in the garden as 
much as you liked.” But the children looked 
so unwilling that she did not press her invita- 
tion, and Fanny explained to her afterwards 
with anxious hesitation that they would like 
to come very much if it were to see Helen 
alone, but they always felt a little frightened 
of Mrs. Drummond, because, although she 
smiled at them and spoke very kindly, she 
always seemed to see everything that was 
amiss, ‘‘and it frightens us, you know,” said 
Fanny naively. 

Helen contented herself after this with going 
to see the children at their own home, or tak- 
ing them out in the pony carriage and getting 
tea for them at a wayside cottage, a form of 
entertainment which they very much preferred 
to the stately rectory. 

Redwood Hall was also open to them, and 
was a place of great enjoyment. Mrs. Hyde 
and Felix were away for the winter, and Helen 
had free leave to make what use she liked of 
the house, and she passed many a long 
hour with them in the ‘quaint old 
mansion, where there was no one to 
be disturbed by their shrieks of laughter and 
the shouts which usually accompanied their 
games, She scarcely ever encountered Mr, 
Beilby in her visits to the cottage. He shut 
himself up in atiny little room which he had 
lined with books, and called his study ; or else 
he was out visiting his parishioners, a duty 
which no allurements of learning ever caused 
him to neglect. In his visits to the viilage he 
was usually accompanied by one or more of his 
children, who were all devotedly fond of him, 
To them he seemed able to become a charming 
companion. He told them lengthy fairy stories, 
mostly from ola mythologies, and entered with 
interest into all their schemes and occupations 
So much Helen learnt from the children’s own 
reports. The provoking thing was that he iled 
at her approach, If she came upon the little 

rty when he was telling tnem a story, he 
would desist in the middle and walk away. In 
fact, his shyness seemed rather to increase 
than to lessen and Helen at last gave up the 
idea of beguiling him from the solitude in 
which he seemed to have wrapped himeelt. 

She noticed that the children spoke very 
little of their mother, although the elder chil- 
dren must surely have remembered her very 
well. Fanny one day showed her the late Mrs. 
Beilby's likeness, It represented a very pretty 
young woman with large languishing eyes and 
an air of mingled coquetry and childishness, at 
which Helen was somewhat surprised, 

** She looks very pretty and very young,” she 
said. scarcely knowing what else to say. 

**Oh, yes, she was very pretty,” said Fanny, 
her eyes kindling at once, ‘‘and she always 
looked young like that. She was scarcely 
seventeen when father married her, and 
twenty-six in this portrait.” 

** You remember her very well, don’t you, 
Fanny ?" 

** Oh, yes, l remember her just like that. I 
remember that dress she’s got on, You see 
what a pretty one it is, all lace and ribbons. 
It’s in a box upstairs now, Father would 
never let us take any of her things, though the 
housekeeper we had in London used to want 
to cut them up for the children, but when we 
came here he gave me the key of the box and 
told me I was old enough to judge whether 





they could be used or not.” 

“I suppose he thought some of them could 
be made over again for you,” said Helen. 

* Yes, but they’re too smart for me,” said 
Fanny, with rather a _ frightened look. 
** Mother liked pretty things. She wore white 
a great deal, white and pink ribbons,” said 
Fanny lovingly. ‘‘I don’t think that would 
do for me at all.” 

Helen looked at the girl’s shabby stuff frock. 

‘* Now that the summer is coming on,” she 
said, ‘‘ you might find something that would 
be useful to you, as you are in the country. 
f is more difficult to wear white things in 

own.” 

* Would you mind.” said Fanny, taking 
Helen’s hand-in hers, “‘ would you be so very 
Kind as to come upstairs with me and look at 
the things? You could tell me what to do 
with them, because [ really don’t know, and I 
don’t like toask Mrs. Anderson.” 

** Perhaps your father would not like it.” said 
Helen, shrinking a little at the thought of turn- 
ing over the dead woman’s things, 

‘I’m sure he would like it better than for 
Mrs. Anderson todo it,” said Fanny, almost 
aa “and you would understand 
what the things were for, and how I could use 
them. Do, dear Miss Drummond, do come and 
help me look.” 

Helen yielded, a little reluctantly. 

Mr. Beilby wasin the village, and the chil- 
dren were playing in the garden. Even Mrs. 
Anderson was out, and a small girl from the 
village who assisted her was alone in the 
kitchen. There could not be a better time. 
Fanny took Helen’s hand and led her up the 
narrow, uncarpeted stairs to a little attic in 
the roof, which was used as a lumber room, 
One large wooden box stood conspicuously 
apart from the rubbish of broken furniture and 
dusty portmanteaux with which the floor was 
strewn. Fanny explained that she came up 
and dusted it every day. A curious little ex- 
ample, as it seemed to Helen, of an affection 
which was not unlike Fetish worship. The 
box was unlocked, and the contents displayed 
to Helen’s wondering eyes. Mrs. Beilby’s taste 
in dress certainly struck her as peculiar, con- 
sidering that she had been a poor curate’s wife. 
There were two or three gauzy ball dresses in 
the last state of dilapidation. There were also 
some day dresses of a light silk, or much be- 
frilled and befurbelowed muslin of the most 
delicate character, all of which struck Helen as 
flimsy and over-trimmed. Fanny brought out 
triumphantly two or three tiny pairs of satin 
shoes with very high heels, a white feather 
fan, some strings of Roman pearls, and lastly, 
to Helen's surprise, a box of cosmetics. 

*“Aren’t these funny little bottles?” said 
Fanny, displaying them to her ; ‘‘ and there are 
brushes and sticks and powder puffs. I won- 
der what these were for.” 

‘Charades perhaps,” said Helen. ‘‘Some 
people use them for dressing up. 

**Oh,” said Fanny, with rather a graver look, 
then shutting up the little box, she added 
thoughtfully, ** Perhaps they had something to 
do with the time when mamma danced. She 
could dance and sing most beautifully. I 
think she had something to do with a theater, 
but I don’t exactly know what it was.” 

Helen thought it very likely. There was 
something vaguely suggestive of theatrical 
costume in the dresses that Fanny showed her, 
and in the appearance of the photograph. She 
stood looking down on the faded ribbons and 
half-soiled laces with adreamy air. By what 
possible means had Mr. Beilby, scholar and 
clergyman, an uncouth, awkward lout, as in 
some respects he might still be called ; by what 
means had he possessed himself of the hand of 
the little burlesque actress or dancing-girl, or 
whatever she had been? A less suitable com- 
panion for a man of Harold Beilby’s kind Helen 
could not imagine. 

*There’s nothing there that would do very 
well for me, is there?” said Fanny wistfully. 
‘* Mother used to look so pretty in that white 
and mauve thing, but somehow it looks too 
much trimmed up for me.” 

“I think,” said Helen gently, ‘** that you are 
right about most of the things. They are not 
quite suitable for you, but here are these white 
nmouslins; they would make you a pretty sum- 
mer dress, and this pink would do for the little 
ones. The trimmings must be taken off, and 
the stuff washed and ironed, then it will make 
you one or two pretty things for the warm 
weather.” 

*T hope papa will not mind seeing me wear 
them,” said Fanny almost in a whisper. 

Helen put her arm round the child's shoulder. 
“IT think, dear, he wanted you to make use of 
them from what you tell me,” she said, *‘ and 
another thing, the dresses will be so much 
altered that he will not recognize them unless 
you tell him, and you needn’t do that, you 
know, unless he asks.” 

Fanny looked a little comforted by this assur- 
ance, and began smoothing out some of the 
faded ribbons with an evident admiration 
which showed that she had been taught to be- 
lieve them beautiful. The two were so absorbed 
that they had failed to observe a step on the 

stairs behind them. Something now, however, 
eaused Helen to look round. She saw the tall, 
gaunt figure of the curate, in his long black 
coat, standing on the topmost stair, with bis 
hand on the banister. He was looking, not 
at her, but at the open box, and the billowy 
finery which hung over the sides. Helen 
thought that she had never seen so stricken a 
look on a man’s face. The sight of these old 
dresses, probably well known to him in bygone 
days, seemed to have turned the living man to 
stone. He stood for a moment looking then, 
without a word, he turned and went down the 
narrow stairs again. Helen heard him go into 
hs little study and lock thedoor, She felt as 
if she had been detected in an act of sacrilegi- 
oas curiosity. She was sorry she had yielded 
to Fanny's desire that she would examine the 
box of clothes. What would Mr, Beilby think 
of her? Surely that was prying and peeping 
into what did not concern her. It was an 
annoying position, and Helen's face flushed as 
she thought of it. It was ali the more annoy- 
ing also because she felt that she liked Mr, 
Beilby all the better for that look of sorrow in 
his deep-set, earnest eyes. She wondered that 
Fanny had not heard her father’s step, but the 
child was too much absorbed in the re arrange- 
ment of some ribbons on the dress to havea 
thought of anything else. It was she, and she 
alone, who had caught sight of that over- 
whelming, passionate gaze, and who realized 
for the first time the depth of that unspoken 
sorrow which had wrecked a strong mans life, 

‘*Let us put them away now, dear, and go 
downstairs,” said Helen gently. ‘* Your 
father has come in; I heard him go into his 
study just now. We had better look at them 
again some other day.” 

Fanny agreed to this proposition, observin 
as she locked the box again that she woul 
rather look at these things when her father 
was out, ‘** because, you know, it makes him so 
sad when he is reminded of her.” 

** Was she ill for a long time?” asked Helen 
sympathetically. 

* Yes, I think so, for a good while,” said 
Fanny vaguely. ‘‘ Papa used to sit up with 
her, and nurse her, and do everything. The 
children were all very little then, and we 
couldn't afford more than one servant, so papa 
did ail the nursing, you know. It made him 
very ill, I believe, because he stayed up so 
many nights, and people say that he has not 
been quite the same ever since. She went 
away to the seaside at last, and then papa told 
us that she was dead.” 

Helen thought it a pathetic picture—the big, 
gaunt scholar nursing his fragile, frivolous 
little wife, with a host of unkempt, uncared.- 
for children dragging at his heels. The care of 
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asick woman and young children seemed the 
last thing which Harold Beilby was suited for, 
and yet it was very evident from all she heard 
that the man’s patience and gentleness had 
never failed, that he had been tender as a 
woman with the fragile beings committed to 
his charge, and that it was from no want of 
care and affection if Frances Beilby had 
slipped away out of this world at twenty-six. 
Helen felt more sorrow for him and less sor- 
row for the children than she had ever done 
before. She could understand his grief at the 
loss of a wife whom he loved, but it seemed 
to her asif the children had perhaps not suf- 
fered so much as she had imagined in losin 

the little creature, who had perhaps retained 
more of her theatrical proclivities than of the 
motherly instinct which would have made 
their lives happy. Hitherto Helen had pic- 
tured Mrs, Beilby as a homely, domestic 
woman, a perfect mother if not a perfect wife, 
A woman who very possibly managed her hus- 
band and her household alike, and kept her 
family up tu the mark in habits of neatness 
and economy. Now the reverse side of the pic- 
ture was brought to view. By her death it 
was almost as though a clog on her husband's 
career had been removed; for it could 
not have been much to his advantage to have 
for a wife a feeble, ailing creature, whose 
tastes must have been so utterly different from 


hisown. The children might, after all, get on’ 


better without such a mother, but was it poss- 
ible that Harold Beilby could ever recover 
from the loss of one to whom he had evidently 
given as deep and strong an affection as it was 
in the nature of man to bestow? 

Helen thought not, and she was sorry, for it 
seemed to her a pity that the best part ofa 
man’s life should be for ever buried in the 
grave, . 

She did not see any more of the curate that 
afternoon. She refused Fanny's pressing invi- 
tation to remain to tea. She felt as if she did 
not want to encounter Mr. Beilby’s eyes again. 
He, too, would probably not wish to see her, 
Very likely he would not easily forgive her for 
looking at his poor wife's past treasures. It 
seemed an insult to his love for the eyes of an 
outsider to have gazed upon what was once so 
near and dear. 


(To be Continued.) 





To Columbian Exposition 


Via the Wabash vestibuled trains running to 
Chicago every day in the year, are the finest 
known to the railway service. They are com- 
plete and solid vestibuled from end to end, the 
entire train being a moving palace of connected 
apartments. All Wabash trains stop at Engle- 
wood, near 60th street entrance to the World's 
Fair ; electric cars direct to unds every five 
minutes. Get your tickets via Detroit and the 
banner route. J. A. Richardson, Canadian 
Passenger Agent, north-east corner of King 
and Yonge streets. Toronto. 
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A Lakeport Miracle. 





An Experience Few Could Pass Through 


and Survive. 





Broken Down by Congestion of the Lungs an 


La Grippe—Weary Months of Sleepless Suf- 


fering—A Narrow Escape, 
“From the Colborne Enterprise 


The village of Lakeport, in the county of 
Northumberland, is beautifully situated on the 


shore of Lake Ontrrio, two and a half mile 
from the town of Colborne, 


complete wreck physically. 


until life 


remedies, but no relief was found. 


many wonderful cures accomplished through 
the use of this great life saving remedy, was 
induced to give them a trial. The result ex- 
ceeded her fondest expectations, and before 
long she was restored to her former health and 
strength. Having heard of this case the En 
terprise reporter called on Mrs. Haight, and 
enquired into the facts, which are given almost 
verbatim in the following statement : *‘ I was 

ill for about twelve weeks in the latter part of 

1891, while at home with my father in Trenton, 

I came to Lakeport. but was here only a few 
weeks when I was taken with inflammation of 
the bowels. After I sufficiently recovered I 
returned to Trenton. I had not been at home 
long when I was attacked with la grippe, 
which nearly brought me to death's door, 
A physician was calied who said my 
system was badly run down. This was in 

February, 1892, and I was under his care for 
some tweive weeks before I was able to get 
out of doors. When I was taken down con- 
gestion of the lungs and spine set in and then 
the trouble went to my throat, and lastly 
to my ear, causing an abscess which gathered 
and broke three times, leaving me quite deaf, 
I suffered the most excruciating pains, sleep 
left me and I could not rest. I suffered con- 
tinually with cold chills and cold hands and 
feet and severe headaches. The doctor gave 
me no hope of recovery. As soon as I was able 
I returned to Lakeport, but did not improve in 
health and I felt that death would be a relief, 
In June, 1892, I began using Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills and had not taken them long when the 
chills left me, my appetite improved and sleep 
returned, something I had not enjoyed for 
many long weary months, After using the 
Pink Pills for some weeks I began to feel as 
though I could stand almost anything. In the 
month of June, 1892, I weighed 114 pounds, 
and in April, 1893, I weighed 151 pounds, my 
heaviest weight. I took the Pink Pills for 
about four months, but I now resort to them 
for any trouble, even a slight headache. I 
truly believe that Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
are worth their weight in gold, and I owe | 
my health and strength, if not my life to them. | 
My eyes were weak at the time I was sick, but 
I have had nosuch experience since I began 
the use of Pink Pills. {take great pleasure in 
thus making known my case, hoping that some 
fellow creature may be benefitted thereby. I 
allow no opportunity to pass without speaking 
well of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, and I know of 
several persons who began their use on my 
recommendation and were greatly benefittea 
by them. My father, who is some seventy 
years of age, is receiving great help from their 
use. I can truthfully say I cannot speak too 
highly ot P.nk Pills, and I would not be with- 
out them in the house under any circum 
stances.”” 

Mrs. Haight’s husband is also taking Pink | 
Pils for rheumatism, and being present dur- | 
ing the interview gave his testimony to their 
benefit to him. Mrs. Haight’s present appear- 
ance indicates the best of health, and no one 
who did not know of her long suffering 
would imagine from her present appearance 
that she had ever been sick. Her case is one 
that cannot but give the strongest hope to 
other sufferers that they too may be cured by 
D-. Williams’ wonderful Pink Pills, whose 
action upon the human system seems almost 
mazical. 

Dr. William; Pink Pills for Pale People are 
manufactured by the Dr. Williams’ Medicine 
C>., of Brockville, Ont., and Schenectady, N.Y. 
Pink Pills are not a patent medicine but a pre- 
scription, An analysis of their propercies show 
that these p Ils are an unfailing specific for all 
diseases arising from an impoverished condition 
of the blood, or from an impa'rment of the nec- 
vous system such as loss of appetite, depres- 
sion of spirits, anve nia, chlorosis or green sick- 
ness, general muscular weakness, dizziness, 
loss of memory, locomoter ataxia, paralysis, 
sciatica, rheumatism, Sr. Vitus’ dance, the 
after effects of la grippe, scrofula, chronic eyr- 
sipelas, etc. They are a!so a specific for the 
troubles peculiar to the female system, correct- 
ing irregularities, suppressions and all forms 
of female weakness, building anew the blood 
and restoring the glow of health to pale and 
sallow cheeks. In case of men they effect 
a radical cure in all cases arising from mental 
worry, overwork or excesses of any nature, 
Toese pills are not a purgative medicine, They 
Contain oniy life-saving properties, and 
nothing that could injure the most delicate 
System. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are sold only in 
boxes bearing the firm’s trade mark and wrap 
ber (printed in red ink). Bearin mind that 
D-. Wiiliams’ Pink Pils are never sold in bulk, 
or by the dozen or hundred, and any dealer 
who offera substitutes in this form is trying to 
defraud you and should be avoided. Ask vour 
dealers for Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale 
People, and refuse ali imitations and substi- 
tutes, 

. Williams’ Pink Pills may be had of all | 
tuggists or direct by mail from Dr. Williams’ 
Medicine Company from either address, at 50 | 
ceats a box, or six boxes for $250. The price | 
at which these pills are sold makes a course of 
treatment comparatively inexpensive as com 
Pared with other remedies or medical treat 

ment, 
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a 


~~~ 


The location of 
the village is picturesque and healthy, and as 
a rule the inhabitants of Lakeport are a vig- 
orous people, with very little troubled sickness, 
But there are exceptions, and even in this 
healthy locality occasional cases of suffering 
and long months of weary sickness are found, 
Among those thus unfortunate was Mrs. Milo 
Haight, who for nearly two years was a great 
sufferer, sickness having made such, inroads 
in her constitution that she was almost a 
Although a 
young woman her system had run down 
had become almost a_ burden. 
She had consulted physicians and tried many 
Her atten- 
tion was finally directed to Dr, Williams’ Pink 
Pills for. Pale People, and having read of the 


about. 8 
and you don’t have lessons to study !—Life. 


| 


| 


The author of A Man of Letters Under the | 
Empire and the Restoration tells a story which | 


isan example of delicate but cutting French 
Satire, 

A glutton who was conspicuously overeating 
ata dinner excused himself from time to time 
by quoting the poet Boileau’s well known line, 
“In eating well I praise the food.” 


‘Ah, sir,” said one of the guests, signifi. | 


cantly, ‘you carry praise to the point of flat- 
tery.— Youth's Companion. 


Horsford’s Acid Phosphate, 
A BRAIN AND NERVE FOOD, 


for lecturers, teachers, students, clergymen, 
awyers, and brain-workers generally. 


Macready was playing in a county town, 
and upon a night when he proposed to perform 
Macbeth a small scene painter was cast to act 
the bleeding sergeant, At rehearsal the 
Star was quiet enough, merely scanning the 
‘focal performer as one prize-fighter might 
judge of the points of another, When the 
hight came, however, a very different scene 
Was enacted, The sergeant dashed on, dropped 
“pon his knee, and said : 

\ My lord, as I stood upon my watch upon the hill, 

Seuane that Biroam Wood ‘gan move towards Dun 

sinane.’ 


Toereupon Macready, with a growl of rage 
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* You will have to get anoth 
this one has the consumption. 
**No matter, sir; it is not the gal'op 
ing consumption.”—Fliegenide Blatter. 


er horse ; 
” 


tled. 
by screaming out : “ It’s true, s’elp me, 


tell you,” 








The Fisher Case, 


knows Valentine Fisher of Collingwood, and 
nearly everyone knows that for years he was 
deformed and crippled by sciatica and endured 
unspeakable suffering. The account of his 


Dodd's kidney pills, recently published in the 
Collingwood Bulletin, were read here with in- 


Fisher and because of the marvelous cure of a 
man whom everyone considered doomed to cer- 
tain death, and at an early day. Asa result of 
the publication of Mr, Fisher’s story, many in 
this vicinity have used Dodd's kidney pills, and 
always with the best results. People are 
awakening to the fact that diseased kidneys, 
in many cases, are the cause of sufferings 
which are ascribed to dropsy, rheumatism, 
sciatica and other diseases. 


ro 


Insanity in every country is more prevalent 
among unmarried men than married persons, 
Marriage, it would appear, brings people to 
their senses, 





With Invalids. 


Yes! with invalids the appetite is capricious 
and needs coaxing, that is just the reason they 
improve so rapidly under Scott’s Emulsior, 
which is as palatable as cream, 





It is the father of a precocious two-and-a- 
half-year-old who tells that the child was 
watching a lady make her toilet. The old lady 
had removed her false hair and her false teeth, 
when the astonished small boy said : 

‘* Bet yer can’t take yer neck off!” 


ORR OC 
English Opinion 

A writer in Herapath’s London, England, 
Railway and Commercial Journal, of Feb- 
ruary 6, 1892, in an article on American Rail- 
roais, says: 

“The railwav system of Americais vast. It 
extends to 171,000 miles, which, compared with 
our 20.000 miles, is big.” 

After commenting at considerable length on 
the comparative merits of various American 
railroads he closes with this remarkable sen- 
tence: 

“The New York Central is no doubt the best 
line in America, and a very excellent line it is, 
equal probably to the best English line.” 

—_— EO 


A well brought up child was seen secretly to 
purloin and pocket an orange from the laid-out 
dinner-table, but was afterward seen to enter 
the empty room and secretly again return it to 
the dish and triumphantly exclaim: ‘Sold 
again, Satan!” 





Harvest Excursions 


and the words, “ Liar and slave!” rushed at 
the little man and shook him till his teeth rat- 
The mauled performer made a bolt for 
it, and, at the same time, justified his a 
Mr, 
Macready, sir ;the stage manager told me to 


STAYNER, Oct, 2,—Everyone in this section 


tense interest, because of sympathy for Mr. 





' 

| 2. You might get Last Forty Years of Canada, by Dent. 
The information you wish is all in that book. 

take up space enough here for it. 

| Library. 


MouLit DaRLinc —Thark you greatly for your kind ap 
preciation. 





| room for you ! 
| and should not have mentioned it if I had not 
suitable place. Ths people are most kiod and *thoughtfal. 


you @ room from a certain date. 





cant on your account. 


Jupy.—1. Your writing shows refinement, prejudice, 
rather strong self-will. You love to rule, but will gladly 
| obey just one person in the world, if he comes along and 

asks you. Your ideality, sffection and constancy are 

marked, and you have admirable self-control. 2. I am 
sorry not to be able to help you. I don’t care to mention 
names which are not found in our advertising columns in 
the way you desire. The article and the firm are doubtless 
excellent, but they cannot be advertised gratis on that 
account.’ As to your argument that it would be a boon to 
others to know about them, supp2se you tell that to them ! 


Jacko.—Your writing shows much ideality, but very 
good sense and an earne:t nature. You are constant and 
warm in affection, truthful to excess. If you are not al- 
ready suited, Jacko, ['d recommend caution in your 
matrimonial venture. You'll be apt to imagine your choice 
such an angel that some disillusion is sure to be the result. 
Remember, then, not to blame the statue for being clay, 
but blame the sun of your fancy, which blinded you and 
made you think it gold. You have good refinement, a 
taste for art, some originality and qaite a healthy ambition, 
Aeainst all these desirable qualities, I, according to your 
wish, set your bai traits. You are not persevering, have a 
very obstinate will, lack eelf-control, and are extremely 
bigoted in opinion. Your strength and weakness are close 
together, my friend, and each inthe wrong place. Trane- 
p se them and you'll be a charming fellow. 


New.ty Wap —1 A bride usually remains in for several 
consecutive days, the firat week she receives, to give her 
friends the opportunity of calling without interfering with 
their own reception days. Four weeks is ample time to 
allow for all one’s frienis {to call. After that the bride 
may go out every day until her first calle are returned. 
Very short calls are permissible, as she is supposed to have 
many to make. Return every first call, no matter by whom 
made ; after that, if you do not desire the acquaintance of 
anyone, you need not return the second cal), but the first 
exacts av acknowledgment. As you ask for some hints on 
conversation with your new acquaintance, you might talk 
of the play, the fashions, the weather, and be sure and ask 
qiestions about your hostes3’s favorite church and parson. 
Never was there such a city as Toronto for preferences of 
thissort. Above all, don’t drag in yoar husband’s name at 
every other sentence. It sounds silly. D> not wear your 
light gown and hat unless you can havea carriage. The 
coffze brown and green shot gowo and bonnet to match 
should be the very thing. I shall certainly be glad to hear 
from you again. Ask all ths questions you like. As you 
see, I have answered your letter at once or an answer 
would have b2en of no service. 








On August 22, September 12 and October 11 
1893, the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Rail- 
way Co., will sell tickets at standard singie 
fare plus $2 for the round trip from Chicago to 
points in Iowa, Minnesota, North and South 
Dakota, Kansas, Nebraska, Colorado, Wyom- 
ing and to points in Manitoba as far as and 
including Brandon, For rates of fare, time 
tables and full information send to A. J. Tay- 
lor, Canadian passenger agent Chicago, Mil- 
waukee & St. Paul Railway, No. 87 York 


street, Toronto, Ont, 





Without Cause. 
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Boy—I don’t know what you've got to grunt 
You don’t have to go to Sunday-school 


- 


Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coupon MUST accompany every grapholovical 
sent in 
the 
consist of at least siz lines of original matter, ineluding 


tudy The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 


ere following Rules: 1t Graphological studies must 


several capital letters 2 Letters wili be answered in their 


unless under unusual circumstances. Corresxpon- 


order, 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste 3 Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4 Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 


by coupons are not studied. 

Esperance. —Your writing is so very immature that I 
really cannot make anything of it. 

Derey.—The firet Orange lodge in Ireland wae founded 
io 1785 of Irish Protestants attached to William III , Psinoe 
of Orange. 

Enquirner.—The firet Lieutenant Governor of Ontario 
was General Stisted. He was followed by Sir William 
Howland. I have mislaid your letter, which I carried with 
me when finding out the anewer to your question, and 
having overlooked your som de plume have called you 
Enquirer. Did you wish a delineation’ 

H. A. J.—1. If I called five times on a lady and found 
her not at home to me when I had good reason to believe 
her to be in the house, I should conclude she did not wish 
my visits. 2 Your writing shows good business method, 
a practical and very matter-of-fact mind, some ability, not 
nuch tact, and a large amount of self-esteem. You are 
truthful, candid and rather confiding. I should not wonder 
if you talked too much about yourself ; don’t you? 

Crexey —1 A bright, loving and merry person, full of 
misobief, given to laughter, very talkative, vivacious and 
utterly unable to keep a secret. You tie many a koot with 


| Tried & True 


may 
well be said 

of the Superior Medicine, 
the standard 
blood-purifier, 


AYER'S 


SARSAPARILLA 


Its long record 
assures you that what 
has cured others 


will cure you 
9 CORDS IN 10 HOURS 


RUNS EASY SAWS DOWN 
No TREES. 
Backache i 

























BY ONE MAN. Send for free illustrated catalogue, 
showing testimonials from thousands who have sawed 
from 56 to 9 corda daily. It saws down trees, folds like 
@ pocket-knife, weighs only 41 ibs., easily carried on 
shoulder. One man can saw more timber with it than 
two men with a cross-cut saw. 73,000 in use, fe also 
make larger sized machine toearry 7 foot saw. Ne 
duty to pay. we manufacture in Canada. First oraer 





t 
secures the agency. FOLDING SAWING MACHINE 
OU. 241 to 249 5S. Jefferson Street, Chicago, LIL 
Piease Meutive tolls paper. 


I cannot 
Ask for the book at the 


If you prop2se going to Chicago this month I 
am sure you will fiad it crowded, but there is plenty of 
I can quite recommend the Marquette, 
thought it a 


Write at once, stating your price and ask them to reserve 
Ifyou are not on time I 


j suppose you will be prepared to pay for it, as it was va- 
complete restoration to health by means of | " _ 


atore and vocalists. 
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JENNESS-MILLER’S SISTER 


The Famous Lecturer to Women Sets Them 
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‘A beautiful woman in a beautiful gown” is 
the way they describe her. 

“The Rev. Dr. Morgan Dix finds fault with 
women,” says the New York Sun, “for thiak- 
ing more about their personal charms than 
about their souls, but Miss Mabel Jenness 
feels it her duty to instruct them as to the best 
use of those charms in the attainment of a 
‘correct and elegant carriage,’ and by the pro- 
per artistic care of the body. In her view the |! 
soul expresses itself through the body, and 
action goes on between the two, with the re- 
sult that physical grace has a moral value.” 

As Mrs, Jenness-Miller is known the world 
over for her ideas on dress reform, so her sister, 
Miss Mabel Jenness, whose likeness is given 
above, is celebrated for her crusade for physi- 
cal culture among the gentler sex. 

Her system of physical training is attracting 
a great deal of attention. ‘She is herself a 
society girl, and finds time,” says the Sun, ‘to 
practice her system, and in the midst of her | 
multitudinous duties is never tired, never sick, | 
doesn’t know where her nerves are, and is a 
stranger to headaches.” The reason is appar- 
ent in a letter written July 19, 1893, from 
Washington, D.C. : 

‘**I was induced,” writes Miss Jenness, *‘ to 
try Paine's celery compound at a time when I | 
was suffering from over work and the effect of 
an accident. I began immediately to realize | 
tonic and blood-nourishing effects. I take 
pleasure in saying that, although opposed to 
medicine in general, I really consider this an 
excellent preparation. 


An Example 





compound, which had a tonic effect, and I 
should not be able to keep up and work hard. 
“I recommended Paine’s celery compound 
to a friend who dined with us yesterday, and 
on leaving here she went and bought a bottle, 

I shall doall I can for it, for I believe in it.” 

So the society woman, whose health and 
grace are famous the country over, and who is 
In & position to command the best medical ad- 
vice, find in Paine’s celery compound the same 
relief from the effects of overwork and illness 
that the poorer, harder working woman finds. 

And this great remedy that makes people 
well is equally within the reach ofall. It is 
for sale in every respectable drug store in the 
country, and it is in greater demand to-day 
than any remedy in the world, 

It is the one true specific for diseases arising 
from a debilitated nervous system, probably 
the most remarkable remedy that the scientific 
research of this country has produced. Prof. 
Edward E. Phelps, M.D., L.L.D., of Dartmouth 
college, first prescribed what is now known 
the world over as Paine’s celery compound, a 
positive cure for dyspepsia, billiousness, liver 
complaint, neuralgia, rheumatism and kidney 
troubles. For the latter Paine’s celery com- 
pound has succeeded again and again where 
everything else has failed. 

WwW ashington correspondents have recently 
given it a great deal of attention since the cures 
in that city. 

The medical journals of the country have 
given more space in the last few years to the 
many remarkable cases where the use of 





‘* I have not been able to take one day's rest | 
since I returned from my long, hard western 
trip. Iam sure were it not for Paine’s celery | 


Paine’s celery compound has made p2ople well 
than to any other one subject. Try it and find 
vigor, health and new life. 


Son 





ROYAL CROWN TABLE WATER 
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TO H.M. THE QUEEN OF ENGLAND. 





The only natural mineral water now supplied to Her 


Majesty, the Queen of England, under Royal Warrant. 


Professor WANKLYN, of London, Eng., states: “I have 


analyzed the Godes-Berger water, and find that it is ex- 
quisitely pure. 


Ite saline ingredients are normal, just 


those required to form an excellent table water.” 
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Acting agent at Toronto: 
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Fur Capes and Fur Lined Circulars 


FOR EARLY AUTUMN WEAR 
All the Latest Fashionable Designs in Stock 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


MANUFACTURING FURRIERS 


101 Yonge Street Toronto 


Telephone 2575 
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WATSON’S 
COUGH DROPS 


| 
| 
AUGUSTE BOLTE, 47 Colborne Street | 
| 





For Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat, etc. Invaluable to Or- 
R. & T. W. stamped on each drop. 


Dry KindlingWood 


Delivered any address, 6 crates $1.00; 18 crates $2.00. 


A crate holds as much ae a barrel. 


HARVIE & CO., 


20 Sheppard Street 
Telephone 1570 or send Poet Oard. 











































































































The New 





your tongue which you cannot undo with your teeth, and 
I am grieved to see a little duplicity in such a pretty etudy. 
You are aff ectionate, dependent and very fond of yourself 





AKEHURST SANITARIUM 
For the treatment of imebriety, Opium Habit 


and Nervous Diseases, Double Chieride of Gold 
System, The best eqiupped and moss delightfully situ- 
ated health resort within 100 miles of Toronto. Complete 
privacy if desired. Lake breezes. For full information 
apply Room 35, Bank of Commerce Chambers, 
Teronte, or The Medical Superintendent, Oak- 
ville, Ont. a 


ROSSIN 
HOUSE 
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Flower Store 


123 KING STREET WEST 


BLOOK. 


In catering to the taste of fastidious patrons it wfll be 
my aim to serve them with the choicest cuttings of the 
most popular varieties in the freshest condition. I make 
a specialty of bouquets and floral emblems and decorations 
tor special oocasions H. J, COLE. 


LOWEST PRICES 
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ZDMOUND BH. SHEPPARD - - 








SATURDAY NIGHT isa twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
wated paper, published weekly and devoted to its readers. 
Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE 1709. 





Subscriptions will be received on the following terms : 


Cnt VOR ak vc ccte ce ccce cecesascestqeneoss 82 00 
Six Months WTTeTor rr itt 100 
Three Months.........csceccsessccceveces 50 
Delivered in Toronto, 50c. per annum extra. 
Advertising rates made known on application at the busie 
ness office. 
(4E SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (Lrp.), Propr's. 
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The Drama. 


GAIN a French play has come like 
an occasional intoxicant to 
disturb the routine of play- 
going. Again we have had 
presented to usa view of an 
unwholesome society where- 
in wives deceive their hus- 
bands and* husbands their 

wives, and all is dishonor and dirt and hollow 
pretense. Lured along by the sparkling talent 
of the leading adventuress, one does not at first 
perceive how void of morality, how inherently 
unclean is the society represented in the play 
called The Crust of Society. Elita Proctor 
Otis is gifted with great parts and her delinea- 
tion of the character of Mrs, Eastlake Chapel 
is a faultless though repulsive picture. Without 
heart, conscience or morals, with the instincts 
of a ditch-dweller and the graces of a princess, 
Mrs. Chapel pursues her search for a respect- 
able husband. The characters, almost without 
exception, are lewd females and their fit male 
consorts, all parties of both sexes being rigged 
out with some sort of title to create an illusion 
that we are not spending anevening studying 
the vagaries ofa bawdy house, its inmates and 
frequenters. Thank heaven, only in such a 
place can we find such people grouped together 
when search is made for them in this country, 
however it may be in Paris. 
* 


I am not condemning this play from an art 
standpoint. In many parts it possesses great 
strength, while the people are uniformly 
capable, and one, at least, has notable 
talent. There are many, however, who will 
contend that you cannot display true art in 
painting disgusting pictures on canvas, nor 
can there be true art in dramatic presentations 
of disgusting scenes and hateful social classes, 
There is, to be sure, this difference, that in the 
drama there are means afforded of showing 
how evil things are overcome by better things, 
and a virtuous condition may be compassed by 
the time the curtain falls. But when the cur- 
tain drops in the play under consideration, Mrs. 
Ernestine Echo has taken the giddy plunge by 
flying to Paris with a lover, to the shame of her 
husband; Mrs. Eastlake Chapel, her game lost, 
smokiog a cigarette with the sang froid of 
the professional prostitute that she is, ex- 
presses her intention to run over to 
Paris and start a fresh crusade, so that just 
where virtue scores a triumph I cannot make 
out. Inthe play there is no indecency of per- 
son or of speech, but the whole basic structure 
of the piece is of immoral material. Thevirtue 
of the women is an article of trade and com- 
merce ; the two men, who are ‘neither cuckolds 
nor dupes, are libertines of wholesale size and 


sleepless enterprise. 
7 


To France the thing belongs, and only the 
Parisian appetite can really relish such high 
game. Canadians may turn out in large num- 
bers to see such a play, but when one does 
visit and see such a production he has much 
the same anticipations and sensations as has 
the green countryman who celebrates his visit 
to the city by eating frogs’ legs or fresh 
lobsters in a restaurant, and for a month 
afterwards has a proud boast on his 
tongue but a creepy feeling in his astonished 
stomach. What isto become of France when 
the scarlet woman and the dishonest wife are 
the choice heroines of the dramatist and novel. 
ist? No French writer will take a maiden as 
the center of interest in his book and close her 
romance with a marriage that is inevitably 
honorable. He invariably pictures her as a 
wife, who, having had her maximum family of 
two, turns naturally to intrigue as the well 
earned and rich reward of previous virtue. 
There is Dumas, the younger, whose heroine, 
whether the loose companion of thieves and 
loungers or the leader of society, is alike 
beautiful, witty and impure. There is Zola, 
very similar, dashing his indecencies with a 
sham philosophy as he goes along. There is 
Tolstoi, whose books drawn by the attraction 
of gravity rush to the French market—who by 
eccentric deeds of charity advertises his obscene 
wares with a success that makes rival workers 
in corruption envious. There is the immense 
army of imitators spading hard in filth to win 
renown as literary excavators, and what can 
result but that the moral nostrils of reading 
and play-going France must lose the sense of 
smell? Even now, only the most noisome 
odors attract attention. 


* 

Oliver St. Aubyn, a man of the world in The 
Crust of Society, is cleverly played by Arthur 
Lewis. St. Aubynis a man whose intrigues 
have noend. The limited number of female 
characters in the play are not deemed sufficient 
to illustrate his lady-killing qualities, so a sup- 
positious duchess who does not appear in the 
flesh cuts quite a figure in name, She ia re- 
puted to be of peerless virtue, but we are not 
allowed to respect even this absent lady, for 
that St. Aubyn isin her secret favor is made 
plain. Yet when the acventuress plans to marry 
the innocent Captain Northcote, you should 
hear this rake moralize in all seriousness on 
the crime of such a marriage, and you should 
bear a thoughtless audience applaud his senti- 
ments, God help the cause of morality when 
such as he becomes its applauded champion ! 
I would like to ask in what respect would the 
marriage of the prostitute to a good man bea 
greater offence than the marriage of such a 
libertine as himself to an innocent young girl 
like Violet Esmond, whose waist he girdles, 
amidst applause, as the last curtaio falls? 
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How dare he condemn the sins of one whom 
he coached, if he did not initiate, in sin! How 
dare a man come up out of the mire and ex- 
pect to live in a pure home with a pure woman! 
What an offering he places on the altar of 
wedlock—a withered heart, sated senses, 
ennui of the soul, affections that are 
seared and decayed, a mean and cheap 
estimate of womanhood, for matrimony 
a disrespect that has come away with him 
from the homes he has ravaged and the de- 
ceits he has partnered! The opinions Ieexpress 
are prudish and unusual among “ men of the 
world.” Simple faith in the virtue of woman, 
the honor of man and the sanctity of home is 
a good thing to have, for one who believes that 
such things exist will not become their de- 
stroyer. In Canada the belief in such things 
is general and justified. Whether it be in 
Paris or London, New York or Toronto, the 
reformed prostitute is the only fit wife for the 
reformed libertine. Let them exchange their 
damaged hearts, and forbid that either of their 
soiled persons should, with the benediction of 
religion and the license of the state, contami- 


nate a pure companion. MACK, 
* 


Mr. Grenville P, Kleiser appeared before a 
large and enthusiastic audience last Tuesday 
evening ina programme of recitations of de- 
cided interest. Whether Mr. Kleiser’s very 
excellent rendition of his varied numbers was 
responsible for this interest in a great measure 
is not very doubtful. He has made such pro- 
gress in his art that one cannot help being 
struck with the advance, and his versatility 
was evidenced by the very wide range and the 
perfection in every style which he evinced on 
Monday evening. A new departure attended 
with decided success was the introduction of a 
lime light, which fell upon the elocutionist in 
most appropriate ghastly green during the 
recitation The Tell Tale Heart, when the story 
of crime is told by 
the madman, the 
perpetrator. Seen 
in the unearthly 
light, Mr. Kleis- 
er’s face and gest- 
ures were terribly 
realistic and thril- 
ling and the reci- 
tation worked up 
to a very fine 
climax. Mrs. Boli- 
var's exasperated 
rendering of 
Home Sweet 
Home was ex- 
tremely funny, as 
were also Norah’s 

In the Tell Tale Heart. Spiritualistic Ex- 
periences and the clever imitations of Foreign 
English Heard on an Incoming Steamer. The 
Old Bachelors Love Story, in down East 
vernacular, and the Midnight Charge at Kas- 
sassin are novelties which will be again and 
again heard with pleasure. The Orthodox 
Team, with Mr. Kleiser’s comical little Riley- 
ish introduction, hit right and left among the 
sects. Everyone took their medicine good- 
naturedly. Macauley’s well known Virginius 
lacked music, and especially in the first few 
verses was rather sing-song. Perhaps it 
has grown time-worn to the clever reader. 
Miss Lilli Kleiser, than 
whom no sweeter song- 
stress treads Canadian 
boards, was a lovely pic- 
ture in her pretty blue 
frock and sang some 
beautiful songs, notably 
Dudley Buck’s Spriag’s 
Awakening and De 
Koven’s Good-bye to the 
Leaves, in a very de- 
lightful way. It was a 
treat to hear these sweet 
songs and Miss Kleiser 
sang them in her pecu- 
liarly earnest and sym- 
pathetic style. Mrs. 
Blight played Dubois’ 
Toccata and Semiramide 
as the two opening num- > 
bers. She was encored and I Should Smile, 
responded with a graceful little morceau. She 
was also the recipient of many compliments for 
her bright and winsome appearance and excell- 
ent performance. During the evening two 
floral tributes of exquisite roses were presented 
to Miss Lilli Kleiser. On the whole the recital 
and concert provided by these three Toronto 
artists was most enjoyable, and apart from the 
zest with which one always appreciates the 
first entertainment of the season it was worthy 
of most decided praise. | 








Poor Jonathan drew a large house on Monday 
night, and deservedly so, as it is a class of per- 
formance decidedly superior to those generally 
put on the stage at Jacobs & Sparrow's house. 
The music is very pretty and I heard four or 
five belated youths singing, ‘‘ Jonathan, Jona- 
than, you're all right,” when passing along 
Sherbourne street about two hours after the 
performance, with all the enthusiasm in the 
world. Fred Solomon’s reputation has always 
oeen high in Toronto and the manner in which 
he acquitted himself in the role of the unfor- 
tunate Junathan caused no disappointment 
to his numerous admirers. From firat to last 
his acting was well maintained and natural. 
I think he was at his best when portraying 
the vulgarity and obtuse self-assurance of an 
uneducated man who suddenly finds himself 
pitchforked into ease and affluence. The fund 
of humor which the playwright has introduced 
into the part prevents the audience from feel. 
ing the contempt with which an  arrant 
coward is always regarded. wae 
Rochester, the impressario, is another 
strong man in the cast. He very cleverly 
portrayed the readiness of wit and action 
which are necessary to anyone who is some- 
thing of an adventurer, and his character was 
sustained. Miss Madge Lessing's acting was 
good, but her singing and enunciation were 
not up to the mark, and on one or two occa- 
sions she owed the applause which greeted her 
from the male section of the audience to noth- 
ing else than her Lottie Collins antics. Miss 
Drew Donaldson’s singing was greatly enjoyed. 
The support rendered by the other members of 
the company was hardly up to the standard of 
the leading roles. 


There was lots of fun and laughter at the 


Academy on Monday night, when The Rambler 
from Clare opened the week. Looking round 
at the numerous faces, each distorted by a 
grin, it struck me that the kodak fiend might 
find a new field if he were to frequent the 


‘| theaters with his reflecting box, and get a few 


shots at some of the faces. People look des- 
perately funny when they are laughing, and if 
the truth be told, extremely ugly. One man 
who sat next to me would make a grand 
subject. He would crane his neck forward, 
tock his eye sideways at the stage, his 
mouth gradually stretching across his face in a 
deep gash, like a crack in the ice when it is 
breaking up, and then when Paddy McFadden 
told how the “pig was after a rat,” or some 
other joke, the head would go back with a jerk 
and then shake from side to side in deepest 
mirth, That man was enjoying himself and 
the play was doing him good, and there were 
many like him. There is a spring of perennial 
freshness in all these Irish plays, no matter 
‘how often we have seen them. Dan McCarthy 
has astrong company and the leading parts 
are as well played as they werein previous 
years, People who go to see The Rambler from 
Clare in anticipation of enjoyment are not 
disappointed. 


The second season of the Kleiser Star Course 


will be inaugurated at the Pavilion Music Hall 
next Thursday evening by Ovide Musin and 
his grand concert company. Ovide Musin’s 
fame as a violin virtuoso now belongs to the 
whole world. This distinguished and phe- 
nomenal artist was born in Liege, Belgium, in 
1854, At the early age of eight he evinced so 
remarkable a talent and strong inclination for 
music that his father sent him to the Royal 
Conservatory of Liege, where he received the 
first prize for violin playing when but a boy of 
eleven, and at the age of thirteen to fifteen he 
was teacher of violin in the Royal Conserva- 
tory of Music. Meanwhile his father endea- 
vored to persuade him to abandon music as a 
profession, but this was impossible. The boy 
rapidly developed a musical talent which is 
only born of genius, In 1870, Leonard, the 
violin player and composer, having heard 
Musin, was so well pleased with him that 
he tried, and succeeded in, persuading his 
parents to let him choose the _ career 
of an artist, and from that time to 
the present his progress has been a succession 
of triumphs and ovations, both on the conti- 
nent of Europe and in America, under the 
management of such impressarios as Ullman, 
Strakosch, Mapleson, Jarrett and Gye. In 
Vienna he played in the celebrated Philhar- 
monic concerts under the direction of Hans 
Richter, who in the name of the board sent 
him a very handsome letter complimenting 
him in the very highest terms, It is generally 
conceded by the best critics that the world has 
never seen more than one, or at the most two 
violinists who could be considered the equal of 
Musin, Certain it is that he now overshadows 
all others who have been seen or heard on the 
concert stage. Musin has received higher 
prices in large cities than any other virtuoso, 
and his playing on “‘ one” string alone is worth 
the price of admission. He was recently paid 
five hundred dollars for two solos, and often 
receives three hundred dollars for himself 
alone. His receipts for fifteen concerts in Sar. 
Francisco two years ago with his own company, 
averaged over twelve hundred dollars per night. 
Musin has surroundec himself with an 
excellent company, including Annie Louise 
Jenner-Musin, the American nightingale ; 
Bessie Bonsall, the well known contralto: 
Edward Scharf, solo pianist ; and Frederick 
W. Elliott, the eminent tenor. Musin an- 
nounces this as his farewell tour of America, 
important European engagements demanding 
his presence abroad. He has a host of friends 
in this city, and it is expected they will give 
him a cordial welcome next Thursday even- 
ing. The plan of seats opens to the public 
next Monday at 10 a.m., at Messrs. A. & S. 
Nordheimer’s, 15 King street east. 
oe 


The simple announcement of the coming of | 


Mod jeska is enough to fill the Grand Opera 
House next Thursday evening with lovers of 
poetic drama and the fine art of acting. She 
will present the role of Mary Stuart, which is 
not only one of the most powerful but one of 
the noblest and distinguished in her repertoire. 
Modjeska’s portraval of the unhappy Queen of 





Scots is one of the loveliest and most pathetic 
known to the modern stage. On Friday even- 
ing she will present The Merchant of Venice, 
Saturday matinee As You Like It, and for the 
farewell performancs on Saturday evening, 
Macbeth. The sale of seats will begin on Tues- 
day morning next. 


Prof. W. H. and Mrs. Meek have returned to 
the city after a summer's holiday and a month 
of successful entertainments. 


Miss Marguerite Dunn, Toronto's young 
reader, has returned home after an extended 
visit in Chicago to fulfil several of her October 
engagements. She will resume her teaching 


at Toronto College of Music. 


The Still Alarm, that old favorite, will be at 


“Western 





Jacobs & Sparrow’s 
next week. Bessie 
Bonehill will be at the 
Academy of Music, 
while at the Grand, 
Alexander Salvini will 
appear for first three 
nights and Modjeska 
the last three, 
* 


The opening dual 
recital by Miss E. Pau- 
line Johnston and Mr. 
Owen A. Smily will 
take place on Tuesday 
evening next in the 
Congrega- 
tional church. Their 
recitals on former occa- 
sions in this church 
have crowded the spa- 
cious edifice, and the 
same result will, no 
doubt, be seen on Tues- 
day evening, as both 
artists will present new 
programmes, 





Equal Rights 


In a largetown about 
a hundred miles from 
Toronto lives an old 
nigger called Abe John- 
son, 

Abe is very deaf— 
very lame—and stut- 
ters. On the next lot 
to Abe’s shanty is a 
fine brick residence be- 
longing to a gentleman 
named Potter. One day last winter Abe called 
out to his son: 

“Say, wa-wa-what for do-dodon’t you get 
the wo-wo-wood in for the mo-mo-morning’s 
fire?” 

“* Because we dun have no more wood.” 

““ We do-do-don’t have any mo-mo-more wood, 
aye? W-what the de-devil d’yer call that but 
wood?” said old Abe, pointing to a big wood- 
Pile in the lane between the two houses. 

“‘Oh, that ther wood’s Mister Potter’s wood, 
dad ; ’tain’t our wood.” 

“Oh! Mister Potter’s wo-wo-wood is it? En 
are W-we go-go-goin’ ter sta-starve, wa-watch- 
ing Mister Po-Po-Potter’s wood?” 

Tom SWALWELL, 





Some men growl because they are so built 
that they cannot kick themselves. Nature was 
right, however. A man who feels that he 
should be kicked can get plenty of others who 
can do it for him, 


Mamma—Did you see Mabel and Jack in the 
parlor when you were coming by? 

Johnny— Yes’m, 

Mamma—Were they sitting beside each 
other ? 

Johnny—No, m’m. 

Mamma—That's good. 

Johnny—Sis Mabel was sitting on his knee, 
(Tableau.) 


Isaacstein—If your vife was so foolish vy 
didn’t you reprove her? 
Jacobson—I vas afrait she’d veep and she had 
a dollar’s vort of paint on her face. 
* 


What an unspeakable torture it would be to 
the average woman to have to wear a hat as 
unfashionable and trashy as she thinks those 
of her neighbors are, 


** When colored women quarrel they are like 
politicians.” 

“How?” 

“They try to pull the wool over each other's 


eyes.” 
* 


DeBloke—Why did Sneaker steal away from 
us? 

DeKid—Because he is such a confirmed 
stealer he can’t resist a chance to even steal 
away. 


+. 

Maid (at the door)—Mrs, Swellstyle went out 
& short time ago. 

Mrs, Caller (to her friend)—Then she has got 
her new furs all right. Come aiong and we 
will meet her on King street. 

7 
THE NATURAL THING TO DO, 

Ortheris—What did you do when the royal 
Bengal tiger began yowling around your tent. 

Mulvaney—Sure, I got up an’ threw me boot- 
jack at him. 


.- 
TO DIALECT POETS, 
Why hide your thoughts in strange and uncouth phrases, 
That in the world’s great life have but a part, 
To win the ear of Time you needs must write in 
The universal language of the heart. 
= 
Judge—You say you love this heiress. 
Crank— Yes, sir. 
Judge—How did the attachment begin? 
Crank—I fell in love with her when I saw 
her picture in a paper. 
Judge (sadly)—Poor fellow! He is hopelessly 
insane. That proves it. Remove him from 
the court. 


e 
HER CHEEK, 
I always hate a forward maid 
And from her make my sneak, 
Yet ne’er complain although the maid 
I love give me her cheek. 
. 


Police Magistrate— What is your occupation? 

Weary Wiggins—I’m a philosopher. 

Police Magistrate—Well, I don’t think you 
have had sufficient time for meditation lately. 
You had better go over the Don fora few days. 

. 


Thespis— You used to be very proud of your 
profession. What has dampened your enthu- 


siasm ? 


Ranter—I have been playing in a tank play. 
ARTHUR PETERSON, 











My ornaments are fruits; my garments 
leaves, 
Woven like cloth cf gold, and crimson 
dyed ; 
I do not boast the harvesting of sheaves, 
O’er orchards and o'er vineyards I preeide. 
Though on the frigid Scorpion I ride, 
The dreamy air is full,—and overflows 
With tender memories of the summer-tide, 
| And mingled voices cf the doves and 
crowe. — LONGFBLLOW. 


Those Beautiful Stars. 





For Saturday Night. 


They shine in the ev’ning, those beautiful stare, 
They shine o’er the paths of the tremulous sea ; 
And over ite breakers shake silvery tapers, 
That twinkle and glimmer most gloriously. 


They shine in the ev’ning, those beautiful stars, 
Each orb through a world of ponderous might 

Doth sparkle and quiver in streamlet or river, 
The glow and the gleam of ite miniature light. 


They shine in the ev’ning, those beautiful stars, 
They shine o'er the shade of the shadowy dells, 
Their radiance cresting the dew-drops that rest in 

The roses, sweet petals, the lilies, fair bells. 


They shine in the ev’ning, those beautiful stars, 

They shine o'er the beards of the bright barley grain, 
And kis3 the blue violets that sleep in the toilets 

Of lovers that linger in bower and lane. 


They shine in the ev’ning, those beautiful stars, 

They shine o'er thesheen of the shrine and the dome 
And shimmer serenely their blessings between the 

Old weather-worn thatch of the cottager’s home. 


They shine inthe ev’ning, those beautiful stars, 
They shine o’er the°towere and the turreted halls, 

And tassle with glory the mantle, time-hoary, 
That over grim ruins’ grand catafalque falls. 


They'll shine in death's ev’ning, those beautiful stars, 
They'll ehine when my soul seeks my home in thesky ; 

Their rays falling sweetly on fair forms that meet me, 
Will fondle white wings as they waft me on high. 


They’ll fall in doom’s ev’ning, those beautiful stars, 
They'll sink with a crash into chaos profound, 

Till tempest.tongued thunder, wild-wailing with wonder, 
Drops dead at the thud of destruction’s deep sound. 


They'll rise, for God loves them, those beautiful stars, 
Each one, like a glorified ghost, from ite shroud ; 
And fairer than ever their flashes shall quiver, 
Where night never enters no shadows becloud. 
Ernest E. Laich 


My Shadow, 


For Saturday Night. 
My friend was like my shadow, for when the sun shone 
bright 
We wandered on together 
All through the sunny weather— 
All through my day's short sunshine till fell the dreary 
night. 


My friend was like my shadow, for when the dusk had come 
She had vanished with the light 
As a shadow fades at night, 

I found she had not loved me but only loved the sun. 


Ah, friend! my fickle shadow, should sunshine come once 
more, 
It would never seem as bright, 
Or my heart be just as light, 
For I would mise the shadow that followed me of yore. 
Peterboro’. ANNA MATION. 


Revisited. 


Nope, I never was an advercate fer clearin’ up the lan’, 

An’ I never was in favor of these medders made by han’, 

If them folke ‘at live back yander air so bent on raisin’ bay, 

They hed better sell an’ come out West, is all I've got to 
gay; 

An’ they’d better move to Kansas, where there's miles of 
verdant sod, 

Than to waste the’r time a-tryin’ to improve the works 0’ 
God. 


Why, lac’ fall I went to Hampshire, just to see the brook 





agin 

Where I use’ to fish in boyhood’s daye—'twas night when I 
got in— 

An’ I badn’t seen ol’ Hampshire hills fer forty yeare or 
more, 

Sol riz at day nex’ mornin’ and surveyed the lan‘ecap> 
o'er; 


An’ I looked across the valley jes as fur ae I o'uld see, 
An’ I saw the grass a-wavin’ wher’ the timber use’ to be. 


An’ when I went down to the brook the water wasn't there, 

An’ the music of ite meller voice hed vanished in the air; 

Fer they've cut off all the ellums, jes’ to put the lan’ in hay, 

An’ the sun bes burnt the water tell it’s all b’iled away ; 

An’ when I saw the pore ol’ brook, I set down by its side, 

An’ I guees I couldn't help it, far I jes’ broke down an’ 
cried. 


Nope, I never was an advercate of clearin’ up the lan’, 

An’ I never was in favor of these medders made by han’ ; 
So I guese I'll stay in Kansas jes’ a-turnin’ up the sod, 
Where the eunflowers air a-bloomin’ by the medder-lands 0° 


God. 
—Albert Bigelow Paine in Harpers Weekly. 





My Idol. 


Hearts oft bow before strange idols, 
Strength of power and breath of fame, 
And, forgetful of life’s morning, 
Dream of noontide’s gilded name ; 
But the ido! that I cherish 

Kaowe no glory e’en in part— 

‘Tie the simple faith of childhood 
Long grown strong within my heart. 


In the darkest hour of trial, 
When each star hase veiled ite face, 
Turn I fondly to my idol 
Fall of heavenly light and grace ; 
Then my steps grows firm and steady 
Down the mystic path of night, 
For the simple faith of childhood 
Guides me, leads me ever right. 
—Thomas O' Hagan. 
ee ee 


An Aberdonian, who, making a morning call, 





was asked if he ‘wud tak’ a dram,” soberly 
declined, ‘Twas too airly the day,” said he; 
** besides, I’ve had a gill already.” 
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Between You and Me. 


THINK it is so good to have someone to 
whom you can communicate a g20d 
joke! Sometimes when I am full to 
suffocation ofa really funny conceit, 
such as come to you in your daily ins 
and outs, I am fool enough to tell it to 

One takes 

: great, risks that way! Perhaps the 

person I meet is a merry soul, and we look in 

each other's eyes and laugh, with that essence 


the first person I meet, 


of laughter that only uses the eyes to get out 
and the joke is good and we are merry. 


straightway asks some trivial question of de 


tail; or to a crank, who gives a cracked cackle 
and says, ‘‘That reminds me of——” and you 
It is awfully hard not to tell a 
joke when you know a good one, Then, some- 
times you tell it to the wrong person alto- 
gether, to a disastrously wrong person, and 
you know by the hardening of the eyes and 
the stiffening of the lips that you made a false 
move, and you go miserably away with tremb. 


are in for it. 


ling heart, wondering what relation or friend, 


or what you have been holding up to laughter ! 


It is, of course, safer not to tell jokes on peo- 
ple. Oh, yes, and it’s safer not to ride on the 
devil’s strip; never to cut across in front 
of a trolley, or step off a car backwards, 
or lots of other things which one does 
every day, and risks the consequences, 


I have been reading a little book of Mrs, 
Besant’s this morning which shows me how 
much stronger are words spoken than words 
printed. It is called the Place of Peace, and 
has a few golden rules for the consideration of 
the souls who are wearing themselves in well 
or ill doing and long for repose. Mrs, Besant 
says in a dignified way what our old friend Dr. 
Wild once said, in his church, in a very amus- 
ing way. ‘People remind me, when I see 
them fretting and worrying about results, of 
the way I nsed to throw a stone,” said the Doc- 
tor, getting ready to illustrate as he spoke. 
‘*T used to throw, like this, and afterwards I 
used to sqirm and wriggle and stoop, like this, 
as I looked after that stone, and act just as if 
any amount of evolutions on my part could 
alter its course, once it left my hand.” Mrs, 
Besant says simply: ‘* We have nothing to do 
with results, we have no time to worry over 
them. Work is waiting which demands all 
our strength, thought, time, and by giving 
part of each to thinking, hoping, fearing about 
results of work, we lose power which properly 
belongs to the work we have in hand.” Not 
those words exactly, but that thought is from 
her wise brain, and if we could only have sense 
enough to act upon it what a lot of happiness 
we should gain, what a lot of wrinkles and 
gray hair we should save! 
7 


It is the proper thing to’cry shame at Emile 
Zola, he who has written of things as they are 
and laid bare things our self-respect would 
keep hidden, and, the proper thing may be good. 
But Emile Zola can do real good things some- 
times, and a little act of his, alittle letter he 
has written out of his great pity and sympathy 
for the poor French miners on strike, or rather 
for their wives and families, has made me kind 
tohim. He pleads with the leaders cto end the 
strike, he has gone among the sufferers and 
seen their misery and starvation and he cries 
out, ‘In the name of the poor, for the sake of 
the little children and the women I implore 
you.” And perhaps his powerful cry, his un- 
expected appeal may have some influence, who 
knows? 

























8 

By the way, does anyone believe that the un- 
veiling of vice and infamy does the public any 
good? Does anyone feel benefited by the 
expose of the much chanted Musmees and 
Madame Chrysanthemums of Japan recently 
made by a clever New York writer? Is anyone 
glad to know the world has its black places 
and happy to look into them? No, no, no! 
Sometimes, truly, it isa stern duty to lay bare 
the plague spot and sad is the day and bitter 
the task, but just to let us look at it, not better 


t, no, no! . 


Every few weeks I receive a letter from man 
or maid containing the question, ‘‘ Do you ap- 
prove of danciag?” Well, there is dancing and 
dancing, and one is wise and one is foolish. 
Take the skirt dance of the stage; they say 
Miriam danced it before the hosts of Israel, and 
that the serpentine dance of Loie Fuller is but 
the revival of the Mznadic dances depicted on 
Greek vases. That the skirt dance has chaper- 
oned the kick and the split only shows what 
mongrel things can creep into permission under 
respectable patronage. So faras dancing in so- 
ciety is concerned, it entirely depends on how it 
8 done as to whether it merits approval. Some 
of our limber and graceful youths and maidens 
who floated round last winter's ball-rooms were 
adelight to watch, and I don't think their 
dancing did anyone any harm. If all the 
youths and maidens would shoe themselves 
comfortably, hold themselves gracefully and 
dance just as well as they knew how, loving 
dancing for its possibilities of grace and 
rhythm and exercise, I don't see why it should 
be objectionable. But what a task to assign 
them, when the modern ball-room is rarely 
large enough to swing a cat in, the walls are 
warm and close, and about two hundred per 
cent. more of dancers struggle than there is 
room for! Verily, to dance one must at least 
have elbow room. Lapy Gay. 





Burning His Boats, 


A maa who was penetrated with a sense of 
his own weakness, whilst thoroughly deter- 
mined to break off his evil habits, inserted the 
following advertisement in a local paper: ‘A 
Request.—In order to give me the chance of 
reforming and becoming once more a decent 
and useful member of society, I hereby entreat 
all the landlords in Kronach and its vicinity 
never again to supply me with anything on 
credit.—Zollmann; Peter Doppel vulgo Bie- 
bigau.”"— Kronacher Zeitung. 


oe 


A Calamity. 
King—What’s the matter, old man? Never 
Saw you look so blue. 
Wing—Didn't you hear of my failure? Lost 
every dollar I had in the world. 
ing—Is that sof I heard you had failed, 
but I had no idea you lost any money, 








Per- 
haps I am idiotic enough to tell it to a duffer— 
you know the kind—he who says ‘‘Te-he,” and 


the latter officially declaring the word legiti- 


smiled the doctor. 


‘ 


























BY MACK, 
URING the week that intervened be- 
tween the making of preliminary 
arrangements and the grand consum- 


mating Fact, every spelling book 

and dictionary in the village was 
called into use, for those who were not chosen 
were partizans one way or another, and pre- 
pared lists of difficult words for their friends 
to study when at work and dream over when 
asleep. Dr. Hogg, without any concealment, in- 
vited his side up to his residence for supper and 
practiced them on all sorts of tricky words for 
three evenings previous to the contest. His 
reverend opponent pursued a different method 
—though it was reported among the unholy 
people down at the tavern that his side held 
rehearsals in the church before and after prayer 
meeting. He trusted his cause to the two 
likeliest men on his side, the shoemaker and 
clerk in the postoffice, and coached these on 
all the difficult words, particularly those of a 
slightly medical turn, for he expected the 
doctor to use some of these. 

And now the night had come and every per- 
son in the village who could walk to the school- 
house was crowded in there, until there was 
scarcely standing room. 

Behind the desk sat Mr. Teachem, fully con- 
scious of the delicate judicial duties devolving 
upon him. To his right sat Dr. Hogg, to his 
left Rev. Mr. Betts, each fronted by a breast- 
work of books and papers, each endeavoring 
to seem unconcerned and each equally failing. 
Tommy Betts shook his fist across at Bobbie 
Hogg, and the latter shook his fist back at 
Tommy Betts. The shoemaker’s daughter 
turned up her nose at the tousle-headed boy 
Jimmy, and he made a face at her in return. 
The pupils did not know whether to act 
solemnly as they did in church or to cut up as 
they did in school. However, being youngsters, 
they cut up. 

But the time arrived for commencing opera- 
tions and the children caught the infectious 
interest that moved the older people. Mr. 
Teachem, less fluent than ustal, (though there 
was evidence in his words that he had prepared 
a beautiful oration which he now had partly 
forgotten and felt that what remained was too 
flowery for a sane man to utter unless in time 
of war) announced the terms of the contest, 
thanked the leaders of the opposing sides for 
selecting him as arbitrator on disputed words 
and called on Rev. Mr. Betts to begin. 

** Animadversion,” pronounced the reverend 
gentleman in his most ponderous way, with an 
articulation and a smile that implied an end- 
less store of much more difficult words. 

** A-n-i-m-a-d-v-e-r-8-i-o-n,” spelled Mr. Thom- 
son, a hard-reading farmer living on the edge 
of the village and Dr. Hogg’s mainstay ia the 
contest. 

** Sentient,” snapped the doctor, it now be- 
ing histurn. He tossed the word at the shoe- 
maker as though to bow! him off his feet. 

‘* What is the word?” asked the shoemaker, 
“Give me that over again.” 

= «The doctor repeated the 
word but the shoemaker’s eye 
turned nervously on the 
schoolmaster and then on his 
leader, Rev. Mr. Betts. That 
gentleman smiled encourag- 
ingly. He must not come 
down first shot. 

**T can spell any darn word 
that’s got letters in it, but 
there’s something wrong with 
that one. I don’t recognize 
the pronunciation.” 

‘*Sen-shent,” said Rev, Mr. 
Betts soothingly. 

“Oh, sen-shent. S e-n-s-h—” 
but the minister’s face caused 
him tostop. ‘‘S-e-n-s-c-i-e-n-t,” 
he rattled off desperately. 

“Wrong,” sneered Dr. Hogg. 
** Next one on the same side.” 

Two more missed the word, 
and then the shoemaker 

ah raised a point of order. He 
be A understood that the names of 
places were ruled out, but if 
his memory served him right 
‘*Senshent ” was the name ofa city in China, 

The minister waved his finger admonish- 
ingly, the doctor and schoolmaster laughed, 
































































so he tried to put a wrinkle in it. 


floor for Dr. Hogg. 


his face. 
‘“* Phthisis,” propounded the doctor. 


abstinence from medical words. 


very word, ‘‘ Phthisis,” but alas! they were out 
of the contest, and now these shorn lambs 
were exposed tothe bleak wind of words that 
threatened to blow. It began to dawnon Mr. 
Betts that the doctor had out-generaled him 
all through, and had reserved a few of his 
choicest words until such times asa miss on 
the part of an antagonist meant something 
like defeat for the whole side. He, on the 
other hand, had exhausted the finest shells in 
his magazine early in the bombardment and 
was now firing minute guns at the impreg- 
nable farmer. 

‘**T object to that word,” said Mr. Betts, not- 
ing the dazed look in the faces of his men. 

*“*On what grounds?” 

‘* It’s a medical term not in general use.” 

“It’s in the newspapers almost every day, 
and therefore quite allowable,” snapped the 
doctor. ‘Is it not, Mr. Teachem?” 

In advanced localities it is well understood 
that a teacher is foolish to quarrel with a 
trustee. Mr. Teach- 
em had to choose 
hisenemy. For the 
first time it dawned 
upon him that his 
advanced methods 
had gone ahead of 
him and chopped his 
job off short at the 
end of his present 
half term. One 
trustee must be his 
enemy, whatever /, 
decision he might f \ / 

ih 





give, and both 
would be down on 
him if he did not 
speak quickly. His “Fer a-wy,” tried the next. 

right eye, seeing the preacher, told him 
the word was atrociously unfair; his left 
eye, seeing the doctor, insisted that the 


The Shoemaker. 


mate. word was allowable and just to a 
“ S e-n-t-i-e-n-t,” spelled the next one in the | degree. Hisintelligence told him he was an 
row. idiot to be there, but his memory recalled that 


it was the doctor's hand that paid into his 
hand his first quarter's salary. 
“Tt is rather difficult to decide,” he remarked 


‘*There’s three of you down once, any way,” 
“It won’t take long to dis- 
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the sound of the word “ acumen ” deceive him, 
‘* Besom,” 
knocked down the postoffice clerk, so that 
Rev. Mr. Betts’ mainstays were gone, but 
strangely enough three of his men remained, 
while only the farmer stood forth to hold the 
But he wasa host, and the 
doctor sat with his fighting smile wreathing 


Rev. Mr. Betts lunged suddenly forward, 
sweeping his eyes over the devoted three on 
whom his hopes now hung. He had expected 
the doctor to give out many such words as this 
and was rather surprised at the medical man’s 
He had drilled 
the shoemaker and the postoffice clerk on the 


miss your side,” 

Rev. Mr. Betts mildly remarked that the 
doctor’s boast was premature. He wasclearly 
discomfited, however. 

* Dual,” he propounded next. “Ido not 
mean a contest of arms, but dual representa- 
tion, for instance.” 

One of the doctor’s men, the wagon maker, 
went down before this word. He had no idea 
of it, but the next spelled it, 

‘* Frog,” said the doctor next, with a wink- 
ling eye. ‘‘ I don’t mean the reptile at all, but 
the frog of a railroad track, for instance,” 

This was a small word, but it must be a 
corker. F-r-o-g was not right, for he said he 
didn’t mean that kind. 

‘“ Fr-o-g-u-e,” ventured one. 

‘* F-r-a-u-g,” tried the next. 

‘* F.r-o-i-g,” guessed another. 

“F r.o-g,” spelled the posto ftice clerk, en- 
quiringly and timidly. 

** Right, certainly,” said the doctor, amid up- 
roarious laughter on the part of his friends. 
The minister was very nervous, the shoemaker 
and his side indignant at being made fools of 
by a trick. 

Both sides steadied up after this, and no one 
missed for some time, but now and then a slip 
occurred, and occasionally one from this side 
and another from that had to resume his seat, 
having missed two words, The shoemaker 
was floored, He had too much acumen to let 





in a judicial way, ‘“‘but I think the word is 
allowable.” 

Dr. Hogg looked gratified, Rev. Mr. Betts in- 
dignant. 

“ Phthisis,” repeated the doctor, glaring at 
the fated three. ‘' I will pronounce it distinctly 
for you, Thy-sis.” 

“ T-h-y-s i-s.” 

“Sit down.” 

‘“*Excuse me a moment,” said Mr. Betts, aris- 
ing. ‘ Yours is no doubt the right pronuncia- 
tion, I am not disputing it, but do not some 
authorities give the pronunciation as Tis-iss? 
My two friends here may recognize it in that 
form.” 

“There is a right pronunciation for every 
word, Mr. Betts, and 7hy-sisis right, as you 
well know. But your two men are welcome to 
the biat you have given them. Next—you try 
it, Tom?” 

Tom knew a thiag or two as well as anyone, 
and he figured there was somethiog in the hint 
dropped by his leader. 

* 'T.i-s-s-e-8," 

** Sit down,” smiled the doctor. 

The applause was uproarious, for now the 
sides were reduced to one each, the o'd farmer, 
being faced by a man who worked in the 
woollen mill—a scared man who saw “ phthi- 
sis,” galloping towards him without knowing 
what it was or how to treat it. This leisurely 
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disease had of a sudden become a deadly epi- 


demic. 
He must strike out on a new line. 


‘** T-h-i-g-h—” but he was not allowed to pro- 
However, he had not previ- 
ously missed a word, so had another chance, 
‘“ T-h-i-s-s-e-s,” he ventured, and the match 
was over, Dr. Hogg and his farmer triumphant, 
the former taking good care not to let his 
He cendered Mr, 
Betts his mock sympathy and laughed at the 


ceed for laughter. 


victory be an empty one. 


shoemaker. 


This worthy, though knocked out early, had 
He asked Mr. Teachem, 
as chairman, to cal! the meeting to order, and 
something approaching silence having been 
restored he asked Dr. Hogg to spell ‘‘ Thysis, 


recovered his mettle. 


or tissis, or whatever the word is.” 
**P-h-t-h-i-s-i-s,” spelled the doctor. 
“That's it. Just what I thought. 


Betts, I’m going to have my say. 


won. That's how it should have been given 


out, too; it’s a good enough way for me and for 
lots of other people that’s as good as anybody 


else and didn’t come here to be laughed at, I 
can tell you.” 

The shoemaker was furious and might have 
said much more but that Rev. Mr. Betts, Mr. 
Teachem and others surrounded and pacified 
him. Dr. Hogg was in high feather, declaring 
that the shoemaker could not object to being 
laughed at when he was nothing more or less 
than a huge joke on two legs. 

Mr. Betts was sure, and Mr. Teachem was 
sure, and all those who could crowd close 
enough to make their certainty useful to the 
occasion were sure, that Dr. Hogg was not 
laughing at the shoemaker, and that pithisis 
was the customary pronunciation of the word, 
although to be strictly correct, of course, ‘hysis 
was right. But many a man can give excellent 
advice to another without being well advised 
in hia own acts, and, while Rev. Mr. Betts was 
quite sure that Dr. Hogg had meant no slight 
to the shoemaker, he conducted himself 
towards the medical man as though he had 
received some slight and had undergone treat- 
ment not to be forgiven. Towards the school 
master, also, he turned a chilling shoulder, and 
the latter looking at the doctor in search of 
consolation realized that that mercurial party 
accepted full credit for his victory and felt no 
gratitude to the referee who, in allowing the 
disputed word, had lost the friendship of the 
clergyman. 

The members of the opposite sides divided 
off into groups about the schoolroom, angrily 
discussing the details of the contest and almost 
coming to blows now and then. In fact, it is 
shrewdly suspected 
that the _ postoffice 
clerk and the village 
baker did come to a 
blows behind the Zz ye 
schoolhouse, where \ 
they both had clan- 
destinely repaired to 
calm their nerves 
with a smoke, and 
came face to face. The 
baker had a bad cut 
on his forehead, the \ 
reputed consequence \ 

of a fall on the side- | 
walk, but it is well 
known that Dr. Hogg attended him solicitously 
until the wound healed, and by his political 
pull had the postoffice clerk discharged at the 
end of the month, 

The final fact and the eventful outcome of 
the whole affair remains to be set forth ina 
few words, Dr. Hogg in attending a case of 
black diphtheria one day that winter camo 
late one night to the quarantined house and 
found Rev. Mr. Betts nursing a dying boy, 
singing the while a simple song about the 







Dr, Hogg 





Now look 
here, I've seen that in the paper hundreds of 
times, I suppose, and always called it vit hisis, 
That’s the usual pronunciation of the word— 
what? What do you say? I won't sit down, I’ve 
as much right to an opinion as anybody. No, Mr. 
Everybody 
knows that you're too much of a gentleman to 
do some of the things that have been done 
here to night, and too good-natured to raise a 
row about a thing like this, But right’s right, 
all the same, and I tell you if that word had 
been given out as pithisis our side would have 
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Sweet rest beyond. Only those who have lived 
in remote villages can understand the terror 
this deadly disease has for the inhabitants, and 
only those who have experienced it can under- 
stand how all, in any degree thrown in contact 
with the infected premises, are shut off from 
communion with their kind. The reverend 
gentleman had a wife not endowed with the 
beautifying grace of religion, and Dr. Hogg 
knew that the clergyman was there in secret. 
The hour, the song sung so feelingly without 
knowledge of any auditor but the boy whose 
eyes shone with the lustre peculiar to a hu- 
man’s last hour, the personality of the boy 
whom the doctor had always fancied for his 
manly ways—all combined to produce an 
amazing effect. The doctor grasped the 






clergyman by both shoulders and gruffly bade 
Rev. 


him go home. Mr. Betts, as though 
having no taste 
for controversy 
with his old an- 
tagonist, quietly 
arose to go, but 
the doctor rudely 
shoved him back 
into his seat, 
sprinkled disin- 
fectants on his 
Y clothes and 
M/Z grasped him by 
Ze both hands, Their 

eyes met — one 
pair speaking 
mild wonder, the 
other making a 





Rev Mr 
confession that the tongue had not the train- 


Betts 


ing to fashion into words. Then came cor- 
dial looks, and both men turned to the sick 
bed in shame-faced pretense that the boy’s 
condition had produced their intensity of 
feeling. After the fierce fire of disease had 
consumed the young life they jointly watched 
over, the two men walked home, neither say- 
ing one word about their past differences. But 
they have been inseparable since. The doctor 
goes to church regularly, sits in a front pew 
and takes up the collection, and Rev. Mr. 
Betts, not to be outdone, has contracted a very 
bad disorder of the liver which threatens to 
end his days ere long. Dr. Hogg has done his 
best, but at last accounts I heard that he in- 
formed the church board that unless the 
clergyman gets the benefit of an ocean trip to 
England he will break down utterly. The 
doctor headed the list of a subscription for this 
purpose. 

The doctor, immediately after the reconcilia- 
tion, moved at a meeting of the trustees that 
& new teacher be advertised for, Rev. Mr. 
Betts mildly interposing that he had nothing 
against Mr. Teachem, but the doctor did 
nothing by halves, and a new teacher sup- 
planted Mr. Teachem at New Year's. If he 
never does anything else of a meritorious 


nature, at least he has this reflection, that he 
served as a peace offering in the famous feud 
between Dr. Hogg and Rev. Mr. Betts. 








Poor Human Nature. 





A man will go to the Races, lose fifty dollars, 


and feel rather proud of it—— 
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——But he will spend a whole half-hour fret- 
ting and fuming over an attempt to find a 
quarter he has dropped in the gutter.— Puck 


cee 


That Did the Trick. 





To prohibit the ladies from driving seemed 
to Louis XIV. rather too severe a measure. 
Then his Minister suddenly observed : 

“If your Majesty will give me a free hand in 
this matter, the practice will speedily die out.” 

Louis at once consented. On the succeeding 
day the following announcement appeared in 
the official Gazette : 

**In order to avoid accidents I hereby request 
heads of families only to allow such of their 
wives and daughters as have some experience 


and have either attained or passed the age of 
thirty to drive their carriages in future. 


** Louis.” 


The result was all that could be desired. 


From the very next day, and for easily intelli- 
gible reasons, not one lady was to be seen on 
the coachman’s box.—Chronik der Zeito, 
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NO. IV.—THE IRON MASK. 

Who that reads at all has not read mention 
of the man in the iron mask? Wao has not 
heard of him? Very few, however, know the 
time and place of his incarceration and the 
few facts that are known to historians. Let 
me then give the particulars, all too 
meagre, ofthe man. Voltaire it was, who first 
gave shap: to the story of the mask, and since 
that time numerous attempts have been made 
to establish the identity of the unfortunate 
prisoner, but invariably without success. The 
mystery of the case has only increased by these 
investigations, 

Oa Taursday, Ssptember 18, 1698, a mysteri- 
ous prisoner was committed to the Bastile in 
Paris, having been brought thither from the 
Island of St. Marguerite by St. Mars, who in 
that year exchanged the governorship of the 
state prison in that place for that of the Bastile. 
The prisoner was carried in a close litter, 
which preceded that of the governor, and was 
accompanied by a mounted guard. His face 
was covered with a black velvet mask fastened 
with steel springs, which he was forbidden to 
remove on paio of instant death. He was con- 
fined in one of the dungeons of the Bastile, a 
place of horrors, and fit only for the breeding 
of vermin and poisonous vapors. These dun- 
geons were located in the towers, the walls of 
which, at the base, were from thirty to forty feet 
in thickness, Each cell had an aperture in the 
wall, defended by iron gratings, the bars of 
which were an inch thick, and so arranged 
that only two inches of space was left unob- 
structed. The dungeons were nineteen feet 
below the level of the courtyard, and five below 





lhe Man an the J Iron Mask. 


that of the ditch surrounding the walls of the 
Bastile, with no opening to admit air and light 
except the grated window just described, which 
opened not into the sunlight and pure air of 
the outside world, but into the poisonous and 
filthy ditch. In such a place as this the un- 
fortunate prisoner remained for a little over 
five years, when death came to his relief, No- 
vember 19,1703. Daring the time of his im- 
ptisonment he was not allowed to speak to 
anyone except the governor, who watched him 
with a jealous care and always kept a pair of 
loaded pistols within reach to destroy him in 
-case he mide an effort to reveal himself. The 
governor attended him at his meals and his 
toilet, and personally removed and examined 
the linen which he had worn lest he might 
mike Known his secret by means of some 
mark upon it. At mass he was forbidden to 
speak or remove his mask, the guards who at- 
tended him with loaded muskets having strict 
orders to shoot him instantly if he made the 
attempt. After his death he was buried in the 
cemetery of St. Paul's, and everything which 
he had worn or used was burned, This inci- 
dent occurred during the reign of Louis XIV. 
Numerous theories have been advanced as to 
the identity of the mysterious prisoner, but no 
satisfactory solution has ever been reached. He 
was doubtless somes influential person, 
possessed of som? dangerous state secret, 
which the king and his advisers thought best 
to bury with him inthe living tomb of the 
Bastile. 





Fall Fabrics 


OR the last year, delicately tinted 
materials for dress wear have been 
in the background, so far as the 
weightier fabrics are concerned. 
A few hopsackings have shown 
faint fawn, heliotrope and other 

dainty tints, but loud colors, heavy contrasts, 
and deep shades have been in vogue, generally 
speaking. And the arbiters of fashion do not 
yet announce, ‘‘ Nous avons change tout cela !” 
The fall importations, while beautifully rich in 
tint, incline to the deep maroons and purples, 
greens and browns of the spring season. In 
autumn ’tis meet that this should be so. Na- 
ture sets the example. The trees are in regal 
crimson or rich brown ; the meadows are dark 
with upturned loam ; the sward is dully green: 
the skies arch in deep mysterious blue or hang 
near in leaden gray. Let us follow nature, 
since fashion decrees it. Let us design a suit- 
able fall gown. Loads of bales were opened 
last month of cloth, silk and velvet. From 
these we can choose for a fair-haired belle, a 
lovely gown of woolen crepe, deep heliotrope, 
and rich brown, mingled and shaded through 
the crepey folds and falling into elegantly silky 
draperies. She may have an overskirt made 
in a point, an adaptaticn of the leaf outskirt 
of a decade ago, or she may have a neat double 
skirt, the upper skirt reaching nearly to the 
knees and both flaring slightly. With the 
bodice of this gown goes a set-on basque, like 
the old-fashioned creations of ever so long ago, 
and a jacket, if one is required, very full from 
the waist down, behind, and shaped to the 
figure in front, with one deep curving dart on 
either side. This gown is hideous to an artistic 
eye, but it ia chic; that will blind many a 
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vision, I can assure you. For a pinion a 
dark petunia or brown b2aver disc may be 
turned, pleated and gathered into an in- 
describable shape ; a couple of mink or weasel 
heads, a brown tail of fur and a perky bow and 
osprey may be distributed according to the 
fancy of the buyer and the ingenuity of the 
milliner, at the top, back, front or sides of the 
transformed disc. 


A very handsome black and white costume is 
of black soft serge cloth, flscked in rows with 
white dashes of silk threads ; this is trimmed 
with black velvet bands, along black boa goes 
over the wide sleeves and basqued bodice, and 
the bonnet described last week would finish a 
very dignified and lady-like costume. The basque 
is not set on plain in any case. It is cut to 
flare enough to make it pucker slightly in 
loose, easy fullness, and is not at all long. 
Black undressed gloves with white vamps, 
stitching and buttons, and a black veil dotted 
with white, are etceteras. 

*. 












































I hope none of my readers will discover, as I 
am told a reader did last year, that to getup a 
dress from my description is too expensive. 
The lady in question avowed that the repro- 
duction of a certain dress would have cost her 
two hundred dollars. No doubt of it, but 
there are cheaper materials than I mentioned , 
for those who cannot spend so much, and per- 
haps there are others who would afford two 
hundred doljars for a first-class gown. It is 
not extravagant as prices go. La Mope. 





The Adventures of Jones. 


X —INTERESTING ENCOUNTER WITH A PAN- 
THER. 

‘“*You are under the impression that you are 
thinking, eh?” said Jones in a gentle, sooth- 
ing tone, as he turned to Jackson Peters and 
observed that young man with a fatherly air. 

Peters maintained his silence for another 
moment or two, and then answered, ‘‘ No, I 
hardly dignified my mental gymnastics with 
that term. I was simply turning over in what 
passes for my mind the notion of how little 
true greatness is appreciated. I told a friend 
your circus-tiger story and he pronounced it a 
montimental, epoch-marking lie.” 

““My young friend,” returned Jones, ‘‘ you 
are not associating with the right sort of people. 
There was nothing improbable about that 
story. Circus tigers frequently escape ; surely 
your friend could believe this. A tiger's tail 
is long and supple, and easily tied in a knot ; 
your intelligent friend could not deny this. 
The hole in the fence was only very slightly 
larger than the tiger’s plain unknotted tail, so 
of course after the knot was tied it was imposs- 
ible for him to withdraw it, and his capture 
was easy. If your friend thinks that a tiger 
under such circumstances would tear off his 
tail and go bounding away across the country 
without it, why, all I've got to say is that he 
has less intelligence than a friend of so brilli- 
ant a young man as you are should have.” 

**He didn’t doubt any of these things,” ex- 
plained Jackson Peters. ‘Nor did he suppose 
that a tiger would leave his tail behind. 
What he wanted explained was how you 
induced the tiger to back up and put his tail 
through the knot-hole in the fence.” 

‘Jackson, I am glad your scholarly and 
penetrating friend raised this question. I will 
explain. I had on the side of the high board 
fence opposite to the tiger a large tin pail of 
sweet cream. The idea of the sagacious 
animal was to put his tail through the knot- 
hole, insert itin the cream, withdraw it, and 
then lick off the adhering cream. I tied the 
knot in his tail before the far-sighted beast 
cpuld complete the execution of his well laid 
plan. What you want to do, Jackson, is to 
get the tail off of a stuffed tiger, load it heavily 
with lead, and then use it to b3at some sense 
into the head of your friend. If the able gen- 
tleman ever gets to know half as much as that 
tiger, he may count it the luckiest day of his 
life. 

‘““ While on the subject of tigers and that 
sort of thing, I want to mantiona little ex- 
perience I had a few years ag») with a moun- 
tain lion in Montana. You maycall it amoun- 
tain lion, or a jaguar, or a panther, or what 
you will—it makes no difference, of course— 
the fact remains that it was ten or twelve feet 
long, almost as big as the circus tiger. You 
may remember my dog Bones—I mentioned 
him recently in connection with certain wolf 
operations. Bones, you will recollect, did not 
make a specialty of wild beasts ; he preferred 
the society of man, and the only wild 
animal I ever saw him bristle up to and 
put to flight was a common _ cotton- 








tail cela He went at rabbits with a 
ferocity which was awe-inspiring, but the mere 
sight of the picture of a wild-cat in a book of 
natural history would cause him to howl dis- 
mally and creep under my chair. 

“T had a large cattle ranch in Winchester 
Trigger Valley. The country was new then 
and overrun with Indians and wild beasts. I 
went out one day on horseback to look after 
some stray stock. When about twenty miles 
up the valley my horse stepped on a prairie- 
dog hole and broke his leg. I shot the poor 
beast to put him out of his misery and pro. 
ceeded on foot. I forgot to say that Bones 
was with me. I soon found that my rifle was 
heavy, 80 I cached it and pressed on. I was 
going across a little open park, when I was 
startled by the fierce, almost human cry of a 
jaguar. I looked back and saw the beast 


anette: toward me, ontutes ‘thtety feat at 
each jump. My first thought, of course, was 
of the unfortunate Bones. Tucking him under 
my arm,I ran, I reached a small cottonwo0d 
tree about three yards ahead of tha enraged 
panther, and climbed it, still holding close to 
my valuable dog. 


‘*We remained in the tree some two hours, 


during which time the baffi:d jaguar screamed 
and roared below, and asit were, beat the air 
intoa foam with his tail. I remained calm. 
Poor Bones, however, was in an agony of fear, 
and clung to a small limb on which I had 
placed him, with desperation. I was becoming 
sleepy and was arranging for a nap on my 
limb, when my attention was attracted to a |+ 
cloud of dust about a mile away. I soon saw 
that it was a band of mounted Sioux Indians, 
and they were coming directly for me. Gentle- 
men, it was not a time for esoteric speculation ; 
rather it was an occasion for prompt, decisive, 


buzz-saw action ; and I hope I may venture to 
say that I am not altogether out of jplace at 
such a time as this. 

‘*Reaching in my pocket, I drew out my knife 
and hastily cut off the branch to which Bones 
clung. It was a small branch, and made a pole 


about ten feet long, with Bones glued to one, 


end of it. The Indians were now less than 
two hundred yards away. Taking the other 
end of the pole in one hand, I hurriedly began 
to descend. The jaguar had spied the Indians, 
and stood looking at them. Their blood-thirsty 
yells swept down the narrow valley like a de- 
stroying wind, The tiger screamed back at 
them in a voice which drowned their cries as 
Niagara might drown the ticking ofa lady’s 
watch. When six feet from the groundI made 

a flying leap and lit astride the back of the 
dion, Swinging my pole around, I held ae 
about a yardin front of the beast’s nose. 
leaped for the unhappy dog with all the esis. 
ness of his cruel nature, whetted as it was by 
hunger. Of course he did not get him, as I re- 
tained my hold on the pole and my position on 
his back. Pointing Bones toward the Indians, 
I charged them, the tiger thinking to get the 
dog at every bound. My appearance so terri- 
fied the savages that they turned and fled 
ignominiously. I chased them two miles, scat- 
tering them right and left, and by joining my 
own cries with the yells of the tiger and the 
howls of poor Bones I readily scared a number 
of the Indians to death. When the last one 
had disappeared, I turned the tiger in a broad 
curve by swinging Bones slightly to starboard, 
and rode him tomy ranch. The distance was 
twenty miles, which I covered in one hour and 
thirty minutes, the optimistic animal thinking 
that he would grasp Bones at the next jump 
for the whole way. I was so pleased at the 
success of my experiment that I kept the 
jaguar, tamed him, and used him for a saddle- 
beast during the two years that I stayed in Mon- 
tana. I soon taught him the use of the bit and 
the spur, however, as the exertion of holding 
Bones out before him was too great.” 

‘* Would you advise me to tell my friend this 
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“A FRIEND 


Speaks through the Boothbay (Me.) Register, 
of the beneficial results he has received from 
a regular use of Ayer’s Pills. Hesays: “I 
was feeling sick and tired and my stomach 
seemed all out of order. I tried a number 
of remedies, but none seemed to give me 
relief until I was induced to try the old relia- 
ble Ayer’s Pills. I have taken only one 
box, but I feel like a newman. I think they 
are the most pleasant and easy to take of 
anything I ever used, being so finely sugar- 
coated that evén a child will take them. I 
urge upon all who are in need of a laxative 
to try Ayer’s Pills. They will do good.” 

For all diseases of the Stomach, Liver, 
and Bowels, take 


AYER’S PILLS 


Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 
Every Dose Effective 
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story?” asked Jackson Peters, after Jones had In any form, forward prepaid, one 


been silent a moment. 

“No, sir, I would not,” answered Jones de- 
cisively. ‘‘ Evidently your friend has no ap- 
preciation of an artistic tiger-story. Tell him 
that story of your own about the uncle of yours 
who was ridden on a rail by discriminating 
fellow-townsmen till he got to like it, and 
indignantly tore off a cushion put on the rail by 


some kind-hearted ladies. That ought to just 
about fit your friend's calibre.”—H. C. in Har- 
per's Weekly. 








Easily Held Up. 





Reuben—Oh, Raz, does yo’ usin’ dem Boston 
garters fo’ to hold yo’ socks up? 

Razberry—No, indeed. 

Reuben—Whad does yo’ do den? 

Razberry (scornfully)—I doan wear no socks. 
—Judge. 
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BEAUBASSIN: 


A TALBR OF 


By MALCOLM 


THE 


ACA DIANS. 


W. SPARROW. 


Author of * Matawanda,” ‘* The Romance of Latour,” “ The Portrait,” etc. 


Nots.—In the above sketch The Archives of Nova Scotia, have been the principal references. I have also referred 
to Letters from an Impartial Frenchman, Hanney’s History of Acadia, Parkman's Montcalm and Wolf, and Murdock’s 
History cf Nova Scotia, and while claiming the privilege of the story teller, I have sought to be as authentic as possible, 
hoping to set before the reader an incident of history which is not generally known ae ie the exile cf the Acadians so 


pathetically described by Longfellow.—M. W. S.] 


Meanwhile at Beaubassin affairs had de- 
veloped into something serious. La Corne, the 
commander at Beausejour, had proclaimed 
that all should take the oath of allegiance to 
King Louis. To add to their consternation, 
La Loutre had again exhorted them to leave 
their homes and move across the river into 
French territory. Indeed, so anxious was he 
to carry his point, that he threatened them 
with excommunication, and even went so far 
as to declare that if they did not heed him he 
would turn his Indians upon them, and, with 
avery significant expression of countenance, 
which was intended to give force to his argu- 
ment, he intimated, as gently as his anxiety 
would permit, that he would not be very much 
surprised if several throats were cut, to say 
nothing of the amount of property which would 
probably be destrdyed, should any aversion to 
his idea be displayed. All this was in con- 
sequence of the recent news that an expedition 
under the command of Colonel Lawrence had 
left Halifax for the purpose of establishing a 
fort on the Chignccto isthmus, in the vicinity 
of Beaubassin, and was expected to arrive at 
any hour, 

Naturally Benedict Blanchard thought deep- 
ly over this state of affairs, He had no ob- 
jections to the English settling among them ; 
in fact, he rather hoped they would. It was 
their country, and it followed as a natural 
sequence that they would look after its pros- 
perity with a careful eye. Therefore, to all 
who should take the oath of allegiance and re- 
main subjects to King George, happiness 
would surely come; and with a garrison of 
British soldiers at hand to protect them, it 
stood to reason that they nee@ fear nothing 
from the Indians. But few of his neighbors 
could coincide with his views, however, in- 
timidated as they were by La Loutre’s threats, 
and when he openly avowed his aversion to La 
Loutre’s demands they looked at him in wide- 
mouthed astonishment that he should so reck- 
lessly incur the wrath of that dangerous 
ecclesiastic. 

La Loutre could not brook such opposition, 
believing as he did ia absolute submission. 
He was thechief missionary of the Micmac 
Indians, the Vicar Generalof Acadia, the paid 
agent of the French Government, and, in his 
own opinion, the “ Great I Am” of the pro- 
vince. He was in league with the nobility of 
France. He had LaCorne and even La Jon- 
quiere under his thumb. His will was 
law throughout the province, or, at least, he 
presumed it was, and that this menial, this 
Benedict Blanchard, this extract of the 
Norman. peasantry, should oppose his 
mandates was something which not only 
piqued his vanity but aroused him to the 
point of exasperation. He would certainly 
enquire into the matter without delay, and if 
his presumptuous opponent was crushed—and 
he undoubtedly would be crushed—during the 
investigation, it would be his own fault. 
Straightway he repaired to the daring culprit’s 
domicile with feelings strained to the highest 
pitch of resentment. 

It was late in the afternoon and Benedict 
Blanchard sat upon his porch sharpening a 
heavy-bladed hunting-knife, the while he 
thought deeply. From within came the drone 
of the wheel with which Sidonie was spinning 
flax from her distaff. A gentle breeze was 
rustling the woodbine which hung about the 
porch. The gulls were sweeping over the bay 
and their cries seemed to have grown weird 
and dolorous. Therefore, as he listened to 
them, it was no wonder the heart of Benedict 
Blanchard, burdened as it was, grew heavier. 

Presently the sound of footsteps aroused him 
and he was so annoyed at finding La Loutre 
before him that he sprang up instantly and 
stuck his knife into the post beside him with 
an angry gesture. For an instant the twain 
eyed each other'with an expression that was 
not caleulated to be conciliating. La Loutre 
was the first to speak. 

So,” said he, in as flerce a tone as he could | 
command, and he could command a very fierce 
tone indeed, *‘ you are still determined to bid 
defiance to my wishes.” 

The answer came without reluctance and 
without the slightest sign of weakness: 

‘When the reverend father’s wishes are to 
the injury of his people, yes.” 

l.a Loutre was staggered by the man's auda- 
city. 

‘“ What!” he cried, “ you dare say this to me? 
Me, the Vicar General of Acadia?” | 

Benedict Blanchard folded his arms and | 
looked his interlocutor full in the eye. 

‘* Aye, reverend’ father,” said he, ‘‘nor does 
it require so much of an effort when one’s own | 
home is in the’ question.” | 

At this moment Sidonie appeared at his side 
in alarm, 

‘Father, father,” she cried, “what are you 
saying ?” 

“T am giving the Vicar-General of Acadia | 
to understand that I will not obey him, that is 
all, my child.” 

“ But father—” she faltered. 

““Hush, Sidonie, you cannot help the mat- 
ter ; pray attend to your wheel.” 

Benedict Blanchard spoke with decision, 
but there was no harshness in his voice. 
With a lingering look Sidonie returned to her 
Seat, but her wheel remained idle, 

“You had better have a care,” cried the 
Priest, in a most menacing tone, as the girl 
disappeared. “You are going too far. You 
may come to grief ere you are many days 
older, If you were not so blinded by the m»- 
fluences of Satan you would see that it is dan- 
Kerous to oppose me,” 

“ Ah, fear you not for me, good father,” said 
he; ** lam not so blind as some of my neighbors. 
Not so blind as you imagine ; not so blind that 
I cannot see that Monsieur L’Abbe is working 
the ruin of his own people.” 

The priest turned livid with rage. 








He took 


| duties. 


one threatening step forward. He breathed 
heavily. His hands opened and closed rapidly. 

“*Curse you!” he hissed. ‘* How dare you!” 

“It is easy to dare when one does not fear,” 
was the calm reply. 

La Loutre looked at Benedict in amazement. 
This was something new to him. This bold 
effrontery from one of his trusting, easily 
frightened flock was something he had never 
dreamed of. What had gotintothe man? Was 
he mad? Evidently he was; at any rate La 
Loutre perceived that he had lost his influence 
over him and he therefore resolved to try a 
higher power. 

** Have you no fear of the wrath of heaven?” 
he cried, a little mollified and just enough off 
his guard to let his unruly subject see it. 

‘* No, most reverend father, none,” said Bene- 
dict. ‘*The wrath of heaven isa myth; I fear 
it not.” 

It was a bold thing tosay to a priest, and had 
Blanchard Benedict been a wiser man he would 
have kept his convictions so far beneath the 
surface that nothing but the Inquisition could 
have brought them forth. The effect it had 
upon his interrogator was to arouse him to 
that pitch of vindictiveness which he was in 
the habit of exhibiting before all whom he con- 
sidered heretics, and who were unfortunate 
enough to fall into his power. His rage over- 
came him. 

‘*Then you shall fear me,” he cried. ‘I will 
break your obstinate will, or I'll have your 
life.” 

There was a short struggle, a shriek from 
Sidonie, a heavy fall, and the reverend father 
lay prone upon the floor. Benedict bent over 
him in wild excitement. His eyes glared like 
those of some flerce animal; his breath came 
thick and fast ; his form shook with passion. 

“The English have offered a reward for your 
head,” he cried, as the Abbe raised himself 
upon his elbow. ‘‘ What is there to prevent 
my obtaining it? You are ruining our people. 
You are blinding them with lies and false im- 
pressions. Why should I not hand you over to 
the English? Why should I not kill you where 
you lie?” 

‘*Father, father,” cried Sidonie, ‘ Think of 
what you are saving: you are mad. Come, 
father, come—come into the house, Oh, Father 
La Loutre, forgive him, he is beside himself. 
He Knows not what he has said. Come, father, 
come—come into the house—come into the 
house,” 

In her wild excitement she endeavored to 
draw him by main force through the door. 

The discomfited Abbe rose to his feet. He 
was still somewhat stunned. He staggered 
and would have fallen again had he not 
grasped one of the posts which supported the 
roof of the porch. As herecovered and straight- 
ened himself, his eyes fell upon a knife stick- 
ing in the post just above his hand. He re- 
coiled from it at once. He swept one hand 
over his eyes to clear his sight. He bent for- 
ward to look again. With a face full of excite- 
ment he glanced at his opponent. Sidonie was 
still struggling with her father at the doorway, 
The father’s back was toward him. What a 
temptation. His eyes were again riveted upon 
the knife. A demoniac expression swept his 
face. One moment he hesitated, then with a 
wild cry, as if all the rage he felt had suddenly 
burst forth, he snatched the knife from the 
post and sprang forward. There was a flash of 
steel, a moan, a clatter of the knife falling 
upon the floor, then Benedict Blanchard sank 
down upon his Enees at his daughter's 
feet. A shriek of despair escaped the lips of 
Sidonie. She reeled a moment in horror, but 
secing that her father did not fall she sprang 
to his assistance and helped him into the house, 
The assassin lingered onlv an instant, then 
sprang from the porch and disappeared. 


SS 
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The sun was fast declining, and the western 
sky was effulgent with crimson and gold. From 


| the barnyards came the tinkling of bells, the 


bleating of sheep and the lowing of cattle. 
The pigeons cooed about the dove cots and the 
swallows chattered under the eaves. Now and 
then the whinnie of a horse from its stall sug- 
gested that the impatient steed was awaiting 

Wagons with horses har- 
stood 

the 


his evening meal. 
nessed to them 
on 


neglected, and the 


weather cocks outhouses whirred 


| noisily in the soft salt breeze, as if calling to 


the dilatory husbandman to remind him of his 
Cottage doorways stood open and the 
porches were deserted. Down on the beach a 
crowd of excited villagers wacched the ap- 
proach of several vessels under full sail in the 
distance, 

‘* Are they coming here, think you, Monsieur 
Le Blanc?” said a young-looking matron who 
stood with her arms rolled up in her apron 
while the sea breeze tluttered her Norman cap 


| and her kirtle. 


‘Yes, Madame Bonaventure, 
doubt,” was the answer. 

* Are they English, think you?” 

** Do you not see the blood-red flag ?” 


beyond a 


‘**No, monsieur, mine eyes are not good 
enough,” 

*I¢is to be seen at the masthead of every 
vessel.” 


“Then it is not the French whom we ex- 
pected to arrive with help from France ?” 

“The red flag is not the standard of our 
good King Louis, madame.” 

A commotion was now observed among the 
people, and the speakers heard someone shout- 
ing : 

** Look, reverend father, look, the English! 
They are coming up the harbor.” 

La Loutre was in their midst. They saw 
that he was about to address them and that he 
was very much excited. They listened at- 
tentively. 

“The time has come,” said he harshly, 
‘when you must cross theriver. There is no 
alternative. It is certain destruction to all 





who remain, 
your lives,” 


But there were murmurings which aroused 


his suspicions, 

‘““Whac!” he cried savagely. 
hesitate? Then may the devil fly away with 
you.” 

His face grew livid with rage, and turning 
upon his heel he strode back through the vil- 
lage in the direction of the Indian camp. 

Meanwhile those villagers who were too 
weak to make any resistance began to carry 
their household effects across the river. The 
crisis had come, and as darkness hovered near a 
disconsolate band of men and women, old and 
young, wended their way in the direction of 
Beausejour with their wonder-stricken little 
ones prattling and crying beside them. Lum- 
bering wains, loaded with household goods, 
passed hurriedly by, while sheep and cattle 
mingled with the crowd and were driven to 
their new pasturage. 

As the people proceeded they cast many a 
backward look upon the homes they were leav- 
ing. Presently they beheld the windows of 
the little chapel light up with a strange lurid 
glare, and they paused to look at them. Then 
one of the windows burst with a crash and 
rattled to the ground. A column of smoke 
and flame immediately shot out through the 
opening, and great red tongues of seething fire 
leaped to the roof and ran along rapidly to the 
steeple. Before the amazed throng could 
realize what had happened the church was all 
ablaze. La Loutre with his own hands had 
ignited it, and the roaring of the flames filled 
the hearts of the villagers with terror. Then 
came the yells of savages, and one after 
another the homes of the exiles were enveloped 
in flames. People were driven from their 
dwellings and forced to accept the fate of their 
neighbors, Their homes were set on fire before 


their very eyes, almost before they could get 
outside, and the roaring, crackling, leaping 
tlames filled them with despair. 

Fiercely roared the fire, and the sound of 
falling timbers and of crackling wood became 
louder every moment ; but above it all was 
heard the disconsolate wailing of the people, 
who with a common impulse turned back to 
extinguish the fire. It was useless, A band 
of Indians armed to the teeth repulsed them, 
and with bitter lamentations they crossed the 
Missaguash. Brighter grew the light about 
them, higher leaped the flames, and great 
columns of dense black smoke curled heaven- 
ward, where the sky blushed red at the very 
sight of such adeed. One hundred and forty 
homes were being burned to the ground, and 
nearly one thousand people were rendered 
homeless, La Loutre had carried his point. 

Out on the bay in the glare of the firelight 
was seen a canoe, with apparently but one 
occupant, a woman. Yet, as the officers who 
were watching the approach of the English 
vessels from Beausejour leveled their glasses 
at her, they discovered another occupant lying 
prone in the bottom of the frail craft. The 
woman plied her paddle vigorously the while 
she directed the bow of her canoe toward the 
vessel, which with flapping sails was on the 
point of coming toan anchor. By and by the 
canoe was alongside, and then the French 
officers saw its passengers taken on board the 
vessel, after which they directed their atten- 
tion to the burning village and the people on 
the river shore. 

On board the vessel a strange scene trans- 
pired. Everything was hurry and bustle. The 
rigging swarmed with lusty Jack-tars and the 
sails were being furled. The anchor had been 
dropped and the vessel had turned with her 
bow toward the village. On deck a young 
woman was kneeling beside a man who lay 
upon a stretcher near the cabin. The ship 
surgeon was making an examination of an 
ugly cut in the man’s shoulder. The lint and 
bandages were brought and the wound was 
carefully dressed. 

‘* Are you better now, my father?” said the 
young woman, after the surgeon had finished. 
** Are you out of pain?” 

‘* Yes, my child, lam comfortable. But, Si- 
donie, are we not on board the British vessel?” 

‘Yes, my father. The English are very kind 
tous. We need not fear them.” 

“It is well, my child, I—I have great faith in 
the Englishmen, for they mean us well, they— 
they mean us well, But the village, child, the 
village?” 

“It is all in flames, my father. The people 
are crossing the river. Our home has just 
fallen to the ground.” 

‘*Be it so, my child; but we are safe now, 
La Loutre will never venture here. The Brit- 
ish tlag will protect us. I have great faith in 
the English.” 

** And I have greater faith in the good God, 
my father,” said the young girl devotedly. 

‘*It is well, my child,” said Benedict Blanch- 
ard faintly. ‘* Now let me—let me—rest.” 

Being faint from the loss of blood and real- 
izing that they were safe in the hands of the 
English, he succumbed to the stupor which 
had been settling upon him.  Sidonie still 
knelt beside him, gazing with affectionate soli- 
citude upon his wan features. Presently her 
attention was attracted to a young man who 
approached with quickened step. He was in 
the uniform of an ‘English ofticer. She looked 
again and recognized him. 

** Claude !” 

** Sidonie |” 

Burst from their lips, and they were clasped 
in each other’s arms, 

Colonel Lawrence, the English commander, 
lingered several days in the harbor, in hopes 
of capturing La Loutre, for whom a reward of 
one hundred pounds sterling had been offered 
by Cornwallis. But as the Vicar-General of 
Acadia had securely ensconced himself within 
the walls of Beausejour, and a pitch battle 
would be necessary to drive him out, all hopes 
of taking him prisoner were given up. Then 
since the village of Beaubassin had been utterly 
destroyed and the inhabitants hadcrossed over 
into New Brunswick, the cause of annoyance 
was for the time removed and the building of 
a blockhouse was deemed unnecessary. Colonel 
Lawrence had not the means for the building 
of a regular fort, consequently he withdrew to 
Minas, where he remained until means were 
provided for the larger enterprise. A few 
months later this enterprise was undertaken 
and accomplished, though not without a heavy 
skirmish between the English and the Indians 
and Acadians, The new fort was built on an 
elevation a short distance south of the Missa- 
guash, and was called Fort Lawrence, after its 
founder. 

Claude and Sidonie eventually became man 
and wife and settled upon their new lands in a 
pleasant little cabin built of logs and thatched 
with bark and tufts of grass. Benedict Blanch- 
ard lived with them to a ripe old e, and 
taught his grand-children to be loyal to the 
cause of Great Britain and faithful to the Eng- 
lish settlers, who he always declared meant 
them well. Claude Belliveaux did good ser- 
vice in the British army, and never regretted 
that he had sworn allegiance to King George, 
or that he had saved the English at Halifax 
from a terrible massacre, 

As for the Acadians, the promises of the 
French Government were never fulfilled. They 
went into a barren territory, where, within 
sight of the beautiful farms which they had 
abandoned, ow lived in miserable bark huts 
not fit for dog kennels, without clothing suf- 
ficient to keep them covered, and without food 
enough to keep them from starving. Such 
was the fate of the first Acadian exiles, and 
their greatest suffering was at the hands of the 
French Government, to which they had been 
so loyal. 










(THE END ] 
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8i:k Headache and relieve all the troubles inci 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
— in the Side, &c. While their mos? 


remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Littte Liver Pita 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


ache they would be almost priceless to thom 
who suffer from this distressing complaint 
but fortunately their goodness does not en 

here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways tha’ 
they will not be willing to do without them 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here is wheres 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure f+ 
while others do not. 

Carter's Lirr.Le Liver PILts are very smal 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and dc 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
a all who use them. In vials at 2 cents 

ive for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail 
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Of Pure Norwegian Cod Liver Oil 
and Hypophosphites to 
build you up. 
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Scott & Bowne, Belleville. For sale by 
all druggists. 
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THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 


LARGEST SALE IN CANADA. 


The CHAS. ROGERS & SONS €0., Ltd. 


JUST PUT INTO STOCK 
NEW DESIGNS IN 


Bedroom Suits, Dining-Room 
and Drawing-Room 


FURNITURE 


AND FANCY CHAIRS AND TABLES 


AT VERY LOW PRICES 
O07 Yonge St. 


WE HAVE NOW SOME FINE 


Oak Sideboards and 
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Fancy Tables in solid Mahogany & Oak 
J. & J. L. OMALLEY 


160 Queen St. West 





Also 
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A Bottle of Good Coffee Essence is the Bache- 
lor’'s Friend and the Housewife’s Help, 


THE LABEL OF 


SYMINGTON 


EDINBURGH 


On a Bottle of COFFEE ESSENCE is a guarantee that it is 
made from the best materiale by the most improved pro- 
cesses, is always cf one standard quality, and that it le 
warranted pure. 


To be obtained through all grocery stores, and wholesale 


STANWAY & BAYLEY 
42 Front Street East - - Toronto 





In Muskoka 
At the*Seaside 
By the Lakes 


Wherever the “Iron Horse” pene 


trates the “Hygeia Best Bever- 
ages” will keep you company. A 
postal card will bring them. 
Packed in dozens. All flavors. 
Hygeia Orange Phosphate 
and Raspberry Phosphate 


are delicious fruit flavors. Ice them 
well. 


J. J. McLAUGHLIN 
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Music. 
HE flattering reception accorded 
Mr. Grenville’ P. Kleiser on 
the occasion of his first recital 
for this season at Association 


Hall on Monday evening last fur- 
nishes unmistakable evidence 





concerning the popularity of 


this sterling artist, whose elo- 
cutionary work is held in such high esteem vy 
our citizens. Mr. Kleiser was in excellent 
form, his renderings of the various humorous 
and dramatic sketches presented by him 
awakening considerable enthusiasm among 
the audience, who gave frequent evidence of 
their pleasure during the evening. Pleasing 
variety was lent the performance through the 
vocal solos of Miss Lilli Kleiser and the in- 
strumental selections of Mrs. H. M. Blight, 
both of whom were cordially received in their 


respective numbers. 
. 


The Fred Solomon Comic Opera Company 
opened a week’s engagement last Monday 
night at the Toronto Opera House before a 
large and enthusiastic audience. The general 
excellence of the company and the popularity 
of Mr. Solomon and several of his support 
who are favorably known in Toronto, particu- 
larly Drew Donaldson and Mr, W. F. Roches- 
ter, has had the effect of filling the theater 
nightly, such well known and successful works 
as Poor Jonathan, The Brigands and Nadjy 
receiving bright and satisfactory representa- 
tions. A fair chorus has contributed to the 
success of the series of performances and an 
excellent impression will be left behind by the 
company, which closes its engagement this 
evening, a matinee this afternoon preceding 
their final appearance to-night in Erminie. 

. 

The first of a series of organ recitals for this 
season will be given this afternoon at four 
o'clock at All Saints’ church, Sherbourne 
street, by Mr. W. E. Fairclough, the talented 
organist of the church, whose successful 
recitals of two seasons ago will be remembered 
with pleasure by all who were able to attend. 
Mr. Fairclough’s programme is a comprehen- 
sive one, comprising numbers by Bach, Widor, 
Buck, Best, Guilmant, Reed and Rea. The 
second of the series is announced for the first 
Saturday in November. 


* 

Mr. J. Lewis Browne, the newly appointed 
organist and choirmaster of Bond street Con- 
gregational church, officiated for the first time 
on Sunday last, his playing being much en- 
joyed by the congregations present at the ser- 


vices of the day. a 


The Massey Festival chorus began rehearsals 
for the season’s work on Tuesday evening last 
in the William Gooderham Hall, McGill street. 
I understand that the complement of singers 
desired by the chorus committee is almost 
filled and that the system adopted of selecting 
the singers has resulted satisfactorily as re- 
gards the quality of the voices chosen. 

os 

I have received several letters from promi- 
nent Canadian musicians and a note from the 
editor of The Organ, Boston, expressing inter- 
est in and approval of my comments concern- 
ing the question of the effect of organ playing 
upon pianoforte technic. I might have men- 
tioned among the names of organists who were 
equally great pianists, that M. Guilmant, the 
eminent French organist, at one time seri- 
ously intended devoting his time to piano- 
forte playing, in which sphere he had reached 
no small degree of virtuosity. Frederic 
Archer might also be instanced as another 
pianist who finally devoted himself to 
organ playing and who, at this day, with a 
little practice is able to hold his own with 
many a piano soloist. The instances might be 
multiplied, but sufficient has been said to prove 
that while organ playing in itself is not neces- 
sarily injurious to pianoforte technic, on the 
contrary it may be beneficial in certain respects ; 
the price of attaining virtuosity as a player on 
any instrument naturally precludes an equal 
livision of interests between any two. 

* 

An excellent idea has been successfully car- 
ried out by Mrs, Drechsler-Adamson in the or- 
ganization of a ladies’ string orchestra for To- 
ronto. Mrs. Adamson has surrounded herself 
with about twenty-five talented and capable 
performers, all sufficiently far advanced in the 
technique of their instruments to justify the 
expectation of artistic success. In begirning 
this season's work, only such have been ad 
mitted as possess ability and a certain measure 
of experience, among the number being some 
of the best solo players in the city. With 
material of so promising a character to deal 
with, added to the artistic temperament and 
undoubted qualifications of the conductress, we 
may reasonably expect an ensemble hitherto 
not reached in the work of similar organiza- 
tions in this city. Mrs. Adamson has already 
secured a number of standard compositions for 
an orchestra of this character and purposes 
introducing several novelties as well during 


the season. 
* 


The once celebrated Gilmore’s band has been 
reorganized with Victor Herbert, the well 
known ‘cellist, as conductor. Mr. Herbert's 
personal and musical qualifications for this 
important position are of the highest order 
and the old-time popularity of this renowned 
bard will no doubt be re-established, 


The excellent choir of the Church of the 
Redeemer have in contemplation the prepara. 
tion of Neil W. Gade's beautiful cantata 
Christmas Eve. This will be rendered about 
Christmas time under the direction of Mr. 
Walter H. Robinson, choirmaster of the church. 

I understand that Mr. W. J. Birks, organist 
and choirmaster of the Dundas street Metho-. 
dist church, London, Ont., has resigned the 
position which he has held so honorably and 
successfully for the past eleven years, and pur. 
poses residing in England, for a time at least. 
While in London Mr. Birks succeeded in build- 
ing upa choir which earned somewhat more 
than local renown, being rightly considered 
one of the finest in the Dominion, results 
due to the excellent discipline and enthusiasm 
of its members and the confidence they felt in 
the ability of their leader. Mr. Birks’ departure 
from London will create a void in the musical 



























TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


circles of that live city which will not be easily 
filled. 4 


The Dominion Piano and Organ Company 
have been officially notified that the Bureau of 
Awards in connection with the World’s Fair 
has bestowed special awards upon the pianos 
and organs exhibited by this Canadian firm. 
When it is remembered that these instcuments 
were judged by the same standard as those of 
American manufacture and exhibited in com- 
petition with them, the nature of the ward 
will be better understood and its value more 
fully appreciated. 


The official list of awards among the piano 
exhibits at the Columbian Exposition also in- 
cludes the name of O. Newcombe & Co. of this 
city, whose excellent display of pianos in the 
Canadian section of the Manufacturers’ Build- 
ing has attracted considerable attention dur- 
ing the progress of the Fair. Messrs. Mason 
& Risch are the recipients of honors for their 
Vocalion exhibit, which was one of the dis- 
tinct musical successes of the Exposition, and 
Messrs. A. A. Barthelomes & Co. of this city 
are also awarded a premium for piano actions, 
Some five or six American firms who competed 
failed to secure any award, a fact which speaks 
well for the general excellence of Canadian 
exhibits. 


The Presbyterian church choirs of Hamilton 
have taken the initiative in organizing a choral 
society for that city, and already more than 
one hundred excellent voices have been secured. 
Gaul’s cantata, The Holy City, will be the first 
work chosen for study. 


I have received from Mr. J. Morton Boyce, 
F.C.C.G., warden of the Church Choir Guild 
(Canadian branch), particulars concerning the 
work this organization is undertaking in this 
country in the cause of church music. A 
system of examinations for organists, choir- 
masters and choristers has been established, 
the first of which will be held in January next. 
The Guild already has a large and influential 
patronage in the Dominion, and begins its 
operations under the most favorable auspices. 
It is the intention to hold a church choir 
festival in Brantford on Wednesday, Novem- 
ber 8, in which two hundred and fifty voices 
are expected to take part, rehearsals for which 
are being held with every prospect of a success- 
ful gathering. Information concerning the 
Guild and its work may be had upon applica- 
tion to J. Morton Boyce, Brantford. 

* 


The fine choir of All Saints’ church, under 
the direction of Mr. Fairclough, organist of the 
church, will hold a special Harvest Thanks- 
giving service on Wednesday evening next. 
The music includes, besides ordinary choral 
evensong, a new evening service by C. Lee 
Williams and Stainer’s harvest anthem, Ye 
Shall Dwell in the Land. MODERATO, 


The {ndustrial Fair is so successfuily over 
and it will be so long before the next one 
takes place, that a little word of criticism 
should do no harm to either the managers or 
the Industrial itself. It has been said that the 
Fair proper, that is, the exhibition of our agri- 
cultural and industrial products, might well 
be improved. This suggestion has been made 
in the papers without any specific instance 
being given, and all I propose is to supply a 
slight example. The musical instruments were 
formerly displayed in the main building, but 
the noise of the moving thousands, it was said, 
made it almost impossible to give any exhibi- 
tion of the tone or capacity of an organ or 
piano. This discouraged many exhibitors and 
the managers moved that particular exhibit to 
a separate building, yet this year if anything 
the exhibitors were more dissatisfied than 
ever, and it now appears that it is not the 
noise of the passing multitude that made 
this feature unsatisfactory to the exhibitors, 
but it is the persistent pounding and banging 
of instruments that some exhibitors imagiae 
to be the proper way of displaying their wares. 
Relays of blacksmith musicians seem to be 
everlastingly pounding the anvil of the key- 


| boards. Visitors could not tell the tone of 


their own voices, to say nothing of being un- 
able to judge of the tones of the instruments, 
If it were an exhibition of how boilers are 
made, the din would be excusable. It is in 
such respects as this that a little more atten- 
tion and management are necessary. It is all 
right to have feats of strength outside, but 
neither the visitors nor the exhibitors who are 
in earnest are pleased to find contests be- 
tween piano and organ players as to who 
can make the most noise and stick to it 
longest without falling dead. Only such exhi 
bitors as are unwilling to have the merits of 
their instruments compared with their neigh- 
bors’ can profit by such proceedings. Of course 
the consequence of such practices being per- 
sisted in will be to drive those who have artis- 
tic, sweet-toned and attractive instruments out 
of the competition. Reguiations could be made 
preventing this hammer-and-tongues, boiler 
making, Babel-producing music—save the 
word! Visitors interested in music will go at 
certain hours to hear certain instruments, cer- 
tain players. Nobody wants long drawn out 
concerts or anything of that sort. Give every - 
one a chance and there is no part of the whole 
Exhibition that could be made more popular or 
where the competition would be keener. 
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H. N. SHAW, BA. Principal. 
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Calendar cf 120 pages mailed free. 











EDWAED FISHER, Musical Director 


ISS DALLAS, Mus. Bac. 
Fellow of the Coronto © neervatory of Music, Or- 
ganiet Central Presbyterian Church. 


Piano, Organ and Theory 


Toronte Conservatory of Masic 
and 99 Bloor Street West 
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In Affiliation With the Uuiverrity of Toronto 


TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 
12 and 14 PEMBROKE 8T. 


FALL TERM COMMENCES SEPT. 14. 

Studente prepared by Mr. Arthur E. Fisher, principal of 

the Theory Department, for Graduation and ress for 

Mus Bac. and Mus. Doc. at the University of Toronto. 

Students prepared for Matriculation. Send for prospectus, 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Director. 





H. HEWLETT, A.T.C.M, 


Teacher of Piano and Organ 


Address 77 Hazelton Avenue 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


UISEPPE DINELLI . 
Violincello Soloist and Accompanist 
TBACHER OF 

PIANO, VIOLIN AND ’CHLLO 
At Conservatory of Music, 
94 Gerrard Street East 


ISS RUBY E. PRESTON 
MUS. BAO., A.T O.M. 


Teacher of Piano and Theory 


Addrese— No. 2 Bellwoeds Park, Toronto 


R, H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 

Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow and 
Reineke, solo pianist Albers Halle concerte; Richard 
Strauss, conductor, Leipzig ; pianist of the Seid! orchestral 
tour in Oan 1892; by invitation of Theodore Thomae, 
representative ian solo pianist at the World’s Fair, 

—-_ Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 

Address—105 Gloucester Street, or 

Toronto College of Music 


R. M. H. FLETCHER, Musical Director 

Y. M. O. A. and Y. W. 0. G., pupil cf New ae 

Conservatory and Mr.C E Tinney. Boston. Voice culture, 
expression in singing and piano, 19 Breadalbane Street. 


ME=: EDGAR JARVIS, A.T.C.M. 


PIANO Toronto Conservatory of Music 
Residence, 2 Maple Avenue. 


MiSs NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 

Fellow Toronto College of Music and Undergraduate 

Trinity University. 
Instructor in Voice Culture, Style and Repertoire 

Toronto College of Music and 86 Major Street. 

Open for concert engagements 
Mes: E. M. FOX 
Teacher of Guitar aud Banjo 

Studio at 32 Queen Street East. 


ISS MINNIE TOPPING 
Pupil of H. M. Field. Concert Pianist 
Pupils and concert engagements accepted. Addrese— 
858 Victoria St. (St. James’ Sq.), or Toronto Coll. of Music. 


R.A. S. VOGT 
rganis' irmaster Jarvis Street 
, me Ghurch 


Instructor of Piano and Organ at the Toronto 
Conservatory ot Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulton College 
Residence - -+ 665 Church Street 


MES:& MISS DRECHSLER-ADAMSON 
Violtnists, will resume teaching Monday, Sept. 11, 
at the College of Music or at their residence 

67 BLOOR ST. EAST. 


MB: J: D. A TRIPP 


Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


Only Canadian pupil of Moszkowski, Berlin, 
Germany, formerly pupil of Edward Fisher. Open for 
sngagemente, Toronte Conservatory of Music 
and 20 Seaton Street, Toronto 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


virectress and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Choir, 
Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ Coliege, Whit- 
by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
262} Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 





Miss McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 
AT THE 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Formerly —— resident piano teacher at the Bishop 
trachan School, Toronto) 
Wiil be prepared to receive pupilsin Harmony and Piano 
Playing on and after September 2, at her residence 
14 St. Joseph Street, Toronte. 
Pupils of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 


LAURETTA A. BOWES 

READER AND TEACHER 
Graduate Boston School of Expression, under Prof. 8. 8. 
Curry, of Harvard University. Pupil of Florence A. Fowle 
Adams, Boston, and Baron Hile Posse, Stockholm. Sweden. 
Elocution, Delsarte, Swedish Gymnastics and 
Greek Statue Posing. 

sro Jarvis Street 


ISS MARGUERITE DUNN 
Dramatic and Mumorous Reader 
Is prepared to make engagements with Entertainment 
Committees for Churches, Societies, Concert Companiee, 
etc. Will receive pupile in Elocution, Dramatic Art and 
Delearte Physical Oulture, etc. Addrese— 
369 Wilton Avenue, or Toronto College cf Music. 


PROF. W. H. AND MRS. MEEK 
Pepular Eloecutionists, Entertainers 
Private pupile taken. Engagements filled. Part or full 
programme. Address— 57 Elm Street, City. 


GRENVILLE PERCY 


KLEISER 


Humorous and Pramatic Reader and Teacher 
of Elecution 
Engagements made for Full Recitals and Part Programmes. 
PRIVATE AND CLASS LESSONS. 
421 Church Street . ° - Teronte 





Soprano Soloist 
CONCERT & ORATORIO, VOCAL INSTRUCTION 
For terme addrese— 
CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC or ELLIOTT HOUSE 


Voice Cultivation and Production 


Signor LEONARDO VEGARA 


(Of the Royal Italian Opera, Covent Garden, London, Eng.) 


Professor of Singing at the Toronto College of Music and 
Loretto Abbey. 


7 SINGING 


Solefggis, Operas, Oratorios and Songe taught in English, 
Italian, French, German and Spanish. 

Public Introduction to Grand Oprea, Opera Comique 
and Concert Stage in United States and Europe 
TERMS—Twenty Lessons, Forty Dollars 
PAYABLB IN ADVANCB 

Special terms for students studying for the profession. 
Voices tri-d tree. Apply to residence, 
586 Spadina Ave, and Toronto College of Music 


ISS MAUD SNARR, Mezzo Soprano 
Church and Concert 
Apply F. H TOKRINGTON, Tusouto College of Music, 
or 303 Huron Street, City. 





DENTISTRY. 


R. McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets; Tel, 4203 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


RIGGS’ MODERN DENTISTRY > 


We employ only the very latest and best approved 
methods and appliances in all our dental operations. Our 
work in gold filling, crowning, and bridging is distin. 
guished for its finish, beauty and great durability. 


DR. ©. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge Str 
Over the new C. Pe R. Offices. ad — 


M4 “COLM W. SPARROW, L.D.S. — 
DENTIST 

Central Dental Parlors, N. W. cor. Spadina & Queen St., 

Pe Special attention paid to painless operating. é Toronto. 


C A. RISK 
° DENTIST 


Graduate and Medalist of Royal College of Dental Surgeons 
86 Yonge Street, near King 
Special attention given to the preservation of the natural 





CANADIANS 


VISITING THE 


WORLD'S FAIR 


Will notice on the Main Avenue of the Liberal Arte Bulld- 
ing adjoining the British Exhibit a collection of Newcombe 
Grand and Uprighte from Toronto that has been described 
by one of our mo*t prominent musictans, as ‘‘the most art- 
istic display of Pianc fortes in the Ohicago Exhibition.” 

We are repeating these inetrumente in our regular styles, 
which are models of excellence from a musical and me- 
chanical point of view. 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO. 


.Toronto Warerooms—107-9 Church St. 


A variety cf second-hand Pianos by well known makers 
from $50 upwards. 

































D® CHAS, J, RODGERS, Dentist 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sts, 
Office Hours: 9 to 6. 


DRS. BALL & ZIEGLER 
DENTISTS 





THE VERY LATEST 


Ideal Folio of Music 
FoR P TAN DO) or organ 


Containing the finest collection of Instrumental Gems by 
Favorite Composers ever cffsred in one volume, Litho- 
graphed from full sized music plates, on heavy paper, con- 
taining 169 pages, with beautiful four color lithograph 


Hours, 9 to 5. Telephone 2232. 


‘D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Toronto. 





R. FRANK J. STOWE, Dentist 


cover 
Spadina Ave., close to College St. Teeth filled evenings by 


ase of Electric Mouth Illuminator. 


Handeomely Bound, in Three Different Styles. 
Price, in Paper Cover, 750.; Boards, $1 25; Fall Cloth, 
Gilt, $1 50. 


MEDICAL, 


D® G. STERLING RYERSON, ..k.c.8.£. 
60 College Street, Toronto 
Consultation Houre—9 to 2, 


A. ™ ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 
EYE AND EAR SURGEON 
137 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 


Dr. Oronhyatekha 


Special attention given to diseases of Throat, Lungs and 
Nervous System, Electricity and Inhalations. 
Consultation rooms, 29 and 30 Canada Life Building. 


Aoure—10 a.m. till 4 p.m., and 7 to 8 p.m. 


D® ANDERSON © 


Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 
No. 5 College Street, Toronto. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & C@., 158 Yonge St., Toronto 





ESTABLI' BED 1836 


S.R. WARREN & SON 


CHURCH 
ORGAN BUILDERS 


39, 41, 43, 45, 47 
McMurrich Street - TORONTO 


ELECTRIC ACTION A SPECIALTY 
Miss EDITH M. CRITTENDEN 
A T.C.M. (Associate Toronto Conservatory of Music), 


Teacher (Piano) Toronto Conservatory of Music. Address 
9 Bellevue Place. Terme—$8.00 Twenty Half-hour Lessons. 


Me; JOHN BAYLEY, Violin Gpechet 
(Pupil of Leopold Janta, teacher of Mme. Norman 





Telephone 9922. 





EDUCATIONAL, 


PROP. KAROL’S 
Practical School of 
Modern Languages 


Sle 24 Ross STrReet 
Tel. 765 





Neruda) 
Receives Pupils at his Residence, 102 Gould Street. 








ib B| | 

ae 
Ace Bureau of Transla- 
tion 


at oT 57-59 Kine St. W. 
ee os Tel 2271 
oh 
as ~ TORONTO 


= Prospectus on application. 


LARENCE LUCAS, Mus. Bac. 
Of the Conservatoire of Paris, France. 


COMPOSER AND TEACHER 


CLARA ASHER-LUCAS 
Of London Philharmonic Conocerte, &c. 
SOLO PIANIST 
Board per year, $250. 


19 Portland Terrace, Regent's Park, N. W. 
LONDON, ENGLAND 








STAMMERING suet 


TORONTO 


Business — .« 
College S'IRATFORD 


Canada’s Greatest and Most Practical Commercial 
Schools Extensively patronized and highly enbened. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Write or call for Catalogues. 
The Toxonto School is located at the corner of Yonge and 
Gerrard. SHAW & ELLIOTT, Principals. 


ee eeeeeneenensnnsnerensennsienesesneee menos oxo 
ELSARTE COLLEGE OF ORATORY 
D FRANCIS JOSEPH BROWN, Presipryr. oe 
(President of the Elocutionistse’ Associstion of Canada.) 
Largest and most advanced School of Oratory in Oanada. 
D&PARTMBNTS —School cf Voice Culture, School of Physi- 
cal Culture, School of Dramatic Art, School of Belles 
ys Pa von soem Soqseanher 12. 
r Catalogue rese Francie Joseph 
Y. M. O. A, Toronto, Ont. aren ae 


OTICE OF REMOVAL 
Mr. Magill bege to announce the removal of his 


SCHOOL FOR JUNIOR BOYS 


to 45 Bloor Street East The new school is now open to 
receive s limited number cf Boarding and Day pupils. 
W. MAGILL, 45 Bloor Street East. 


~ MONSARRAT HOUSE — 


I Classic Ave., Toronte. 


Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies 


MISS VENNOR, Principal 
(Late Tre»over House, London, Eng.) 

School Re-opens September i1 

A thorough course of instruction will be . 
lich, Mathematics and Modern oetaaes” Pee — 
pared for University examinations. Classes in Swedish 
Carving will aleo be held twice a week. 

For terms and prospectus apply to Principal. 





Toronte, Canada. No advance fee or de- 
posit. Grade perfected. Oure guaran . 


KUCHENMEISTER 
« VIOLIN SOLOIST AND TEACHER 
(Late a pupil of the Raff Conservatory at Frankfort-on- 
Main, and of Professors H. E. Kayser, Hugo Heermanp 
and OC. Bergheer, formerly a member of the Philharmonic 
Orchestra at Hamburg, (Dr. Hane von Bulow, conductor.) 
Studio, Odd Fellows’ Seeing, a Veage and College 
liege of 


Streets, Room 13, or usic. 
Residence, Corner Gerrard and Victoria Ste. Telephone 980 


M® W. E. FAIRCLOUGH 
Fellow of the College of Organiste, England. 
Organist and Choirmaster All Sainte’ Church. 
Teacher of Organ, Piano and Theory 
Exceptional facilities for Organ students. Pupile pre- 
pared for Musical examinations. 
Toronto College of Music, or 6 Glen Road 


W. F. HARRISON 


* Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's Ohurch. 
Mustoal Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 
Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto Conservatory of 

Music, Bishop Strachan School, Mise Veale’ School, 
Morvyn House School. 
13 Dunbar Koad . . Resedale 














LLOvD N. WATKINS 
303 CHURCH STREET 


Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 


HERBERT W. WEBSTER 
OONOERT BARITONE 
Ohoirmaster St. Peter's Ohurch, Late of Westminster 
Abbey, Eng., and Milan, Italy. Instruction in Voice Cul- 
ture. Opera, Oratorio. Telephone 4227. 


64 Winchester St. or College of Music, 
OPBN TO CONCERT BNGAGEMBNTS. 


MES: H. W. WEBSTER 


Pupil of Signori Guiseppe and Gantiero, of Milan, 
Italv, will receive a few pupils for the MANDOLIN. 
Original Italian method. Apply 64 Winchester St, 


R. V. P. HUNT 
(Graduate of Leipzig Conservatory) 
Teacher of the Pianoforte at the Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, 
Organist of Zion Congregational Church. 
Musical Director of the Oshawa Ladies’ College. 
RESIDENCE—104 Maitland Street, 


0. FORSYTH 
e Leeeons in piano playing and composition. Pupil 
of the greatand eminent masters, Prof. M. Krause, Dr. Prof. 
8. Jadaseohn, Adolf Ruthardt and Prof. Epetein (of Vienna), 


Teacher of Piano Playing 


At the Toronto Conservatory of Music, Moulton College 
and Miss Veal’s School for young ladies ; aleo privately. 
112 Cellege Street 

















IF YOUR 
c. HEAD 


Measures only 19 inches around YOU are a PARTIAL 
IDIOT. Liquor will easily affect you, 80 will Tobacco. 
You can’t understand Grammar, Mathematics, nor even 
play a game of Checkers right. Koow what Profession or 
Trade you are suited for. Remember that INVENTIONS 
worth THOUSANDS of DOLLARS have been made by 
those I've examined. 


Marriage Adaptations Explained 


Bring me Photos or Tintypes of any persons and I'll te 
you their character, &o., free. 
Referencee—Clergymen, Physicians, Lawyers, and the 
most powerful of the press. ‘* Ladies half price,” 
PROF. CAVANAGH 


ll Elm Street, Teronto 


PROF. J. F. DAVIS 


The experienced and reliable teacher of 


Society Dancing 


Deportment, Pedal Caliethenios and Delsarte movements, 

also composer of twenty pieces of excellent dance music 

and author of the book, MODERN DANCE TUTOR, be- 

gun his thirty-fourth season with a gentlemen's clase 

September 4 Olasses for ladies and juveniles. The first 

javenile clase will begin early inOoctober. Circulare mailed. 
New Round Dances—"'lonic” and Two Step Polka. 


ADDRESS—102 WILTON AVENUE 


Mss HEMMING, ARTIST. 
Portraite in Oil and Water Color. 
IVORY MINIATURES A SPECIALTY 
Studio—Room 70, Confederation Life Building. 


W. L. FORSTER | 


e Portraits a Specialty ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING 8ST. EAST 


DANCING 


All Society Dances taught in one term. Classes forming 
for ladies or gentlemen. Satisfaction guaranteed. Private 
pupils per appointment. Call or send for prospectus. 


Cc F. DAVIS 


Academy and Residence—206 Spadina Avenue, 














DANCING 


Prof. 8. M. Early's Academy, 244 Yonge 
St., corner Louisa 


Open for the reception of Pupils. Privete or Clase Instruo. 
tion given from September 4th to June let. Please call os 
write for particulars. 


Offices, Suite “The Forum,” Yonge and Gerrard Sts. 


Student of Dr. Parmly Brown, New York. Office, 463 . 
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893 Oct 7, 1893 FORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. it 
Social and Personal. 
iar Continued from Page Two. 
Tel, 4203 promised to sing and a very delightful pro- 7 TRIP oo, SAS dans 
ural teeth. . gramme is the result. Mr. Deane is a finished , FOSTER & PENDE i 
a and charming pianist whose playing has de- TORONTO'S 
STRY lighted some of our most musical people. To- le tONTO'S 
eer ronto’s beau monde will doubtless crowd the The mest heautiful conceptions in new NEW CARPET HOUSE 
+ ie distin. pretty salons of one of our most popular host- colorings and designs 
= Sisecie esses and the morning concert should be the —_— 
; ‘ 
smart event of the week. Tickets may be had Our show windows all next week will be , wi 
4 - ; = é K : aglow with the graceful splendors of the highest styles in Moguettes. T 
DS — at Nordheimer's, Ashdown’s, McConkey’s, display will be of exceptional interest as an index of ee ea ee a _ fe z a ette The 
owe Ryrie Bros.’ and from Mrs, Blackstock. We patiocns ase aft jail : : ashionable tastes in this fashionable type of carpets. 
—— * patterns are all new and most of them exclusive, in the sense that they are not to be found anywhere else. And 
Toronto. Dr. W.S. Fraleigh of College street and Mr, we are ushering them into general favor with exceptionally moderate prices. 
, R, G. Smyth, barrister, are in Chicago visiting 
the World’s Fair. Among the new Carpet Exhtbtts 
s1 Surgeons ae ee ee oe ere = 72 our show rooms which are ve- FOSTE TORONTO’S 
most flattering reception a ncert he ~eiwving ; : - ne NEW 
jhe natural Wingham last week, which speaks well for the CECUUNE the most p) OnoOunCE d ad- CARPET HOUS 
,, “> , E 
aoe future success of this young lady. miration are the newly emported 
ist = ® e 
Miss Armstrong, daughter of Dr. Armstrong A t 
— of Alliston, is the guest of Mrs. Horace A, xm I Ns ers The variety ts the largest 
eattiialsbiimscine Wilson, Church street. : d O e a hoicest ever shown 
and GObelins °””” 
— Mrs. T. Carbert Thompson of 39 Grenville 14 & 16 King St. East 


one 2282. street held her first reception in her new home 
a = on Thursday and Friday of last week, when a 
large number of her friends called. Mrs, 
Thompson will be At Home on Thursdays ex- 


























, ne Sent In he math GOVERNESS =r ; 
— cept the first In the mont Now Showing a Unique Collection 
Office, 463 - A very pretty, quiet wedding took place on alias : 
evenings by Thursday afternoon of last week in St. John’s is 2, : A young lady possessing the OF 
- church, Ottawa, when Rev. Mr. Pollard, rector, . necessary qualifications would ac- 
united in marriage Miss Lizzie Bowie, oy a Se ae ese ——= | cept a Situation as governess or ‘ Pn 
encecnamnenseeass ter of Capt. Bowie of Sussex street, and Mr. ° ss j 
, L.R.C.S.E. Fred Stewart of Montreal. Miss Helen Robert- W = A R = private secretary. References on | U pk l 4 
son of Montreal was bridesmaid, and Mr. request. 
= _ Harry Stewart, brother of the groom, acted as M Ov! N G Address Box 180, SATURDAY NIGHT Oftice 
best man. The bride wore a very pretty travel- 9 Adelaide Street West ® e 
! ing costume of navy blue broadcloth with fawn : 7 ; 
— velvet vest elaborately braided with gold, She Our premises at 54 Yonge Street <Q r ] 0 bro | (| CPt C$ 
— carried a bouguet of roses. Migs Robertson having proved too small to accom- ky ALR. ML. \ EST WOOD 
kha made a pretty bridesmaid in brown broadcloth modate our increasing business, we if x 438 Spadina Ave. J 
’ and velvet hat trimmed with pink roses. After have secured larger and more con- a7 Choicest Cut FI er 
t, Lungs and the ceremony the guests, consisting of venient premises at P, ablated DAMAS 
te Building. relatives of the bride and groom, repaired to and Palms CUS 
the residence of the bride’s father, where 71 BAY STREET 


Cut Roses, Etc. INLAID COFFEE TABLES 








luncheon was partaken of. The happy couple 
left by the afternoon train for New York, 
falist where they will spend their honeymoon. class style. Provision is being made 
t, Toronto. * for all our departments in the same 





which are being fitted up in first- 
Telephone 1654 a le 

Mail orders receive tpecial at 
tention. 


INSPECTION INVITED 





Mr. R. Saxton, M.I.N.A., of Glasgow, the 
designer and builder of the two famous Cu- 


| 

— nerd Line steamers, Campania and Lecsnia, entire satisfaction to our customers. BENNETT & WRIGHT | ; 7 . 

pols S was in the city last week. The PHOTO SUPPLY CO. q JOHN KAY NON \\ (; 34 King Street West 
| 3 , 


building, thereby enabling us to give 





Sch e 
netcadiend Mr. and Mrs, S. G, Beatty of Isabella street TORONTO Toronto 


anguages are at the World’s Fair, and are expected home 


ee + ee ENE RPM ORT SRE TIE 


65 











Dr. and Mrs. Garratt leave for the World’s 


Fair next Saturday. 
Transla- * 
yn Cards are out for the wedding of Miss Violet 
G St. W. Burns and Mr, Andrew Thompson, which will 


2271. take place next Thursday in St. Luke’s church 
PINTO and be followed by a house reception. 
* 


MANTLES 


\ 
| We have just opened our new stock of Fall Mantles, Jackets, Capes and Silk Skirts 
All the latest styles at extremely low prices. 


NICHOLAS ROONEY, 62 Yonge St. 


Dr. and Mrs. Cowan this week celebrated by WSEK OF OOTOBER 9 


' an evening reception the anniversary of their — 
wedding. The happy event took place, as our THE 
rORONTO readers may remember, just a year ago last 


Wednesday. 7 
and - 
Mrs. Sills of Sherbourne street has returned 
|RATFORD from Chicago. 


* 


| application. 












A beautiful outing was given by the Niagara 


Agi, gucdge > 4 WORD 10 THE WISE 18 SUFFICIENT 











’ yi i Intending purchasers of Diamonds, Watches sails 
Commercial Falls Railway Company and the Niagara Navi- ON EFA RTH io . —= a : es = sre ly —— jeoeey, 
. gation Company last Tuesday toa very large pe , — Be ee eae ee ah - is ” » “ a * 
of Yonge and party of representative gentlemen of Toronto. Gas, Electric and Combination Fixtures. a dees elihaed as ” ula iss t é 
Principals. Continued on Page Twelve M A J ID M A R ee N — , = 5 — 
DATARYU f ° - j , . 
RATORY eperepneemeene eres an 72 Queen St. East, Toronto ' Kent Bros.’ Great Clearing Sale 


16 Years of Age 
7 Feet 4 Inches High 


ce J btand Opera. HOUSE oseccen pravens 


yal of hie TH : SALUTE YOUR KING 
Ovs URSDAY, FRIDAY and SATURDAY PRINCE TINYMITE 


DENT. 
| of Canada.) 
ry in Canada. 





The whole of their immense stock, together with all new Goods arriving, 
\| are being sold at a reduction of 25 to 60 percent. As they are retiring from 
: 68) business and have to vacate their premises in a few months, everything 
"4 | must be sold regardless of cost. 


= KENT BROS, Manufacturers acd Importers 
sae 168 YONGE ST., TORONTO 








DON’T BE SATISFIED “’T* SS QNENCRS OTO’© BUY THE BEST 







¥ pupils. ctober 12,13 and 14 sa 1 ae 
——— oes , . <i See Discovered Move Seotie en p ] A NO 

ony 5 . 20 6. = a s BD 4 
USE SPECIAL MATINEE ON SATURDAY —te eaeek the Rupert Chesber Players ct Toreste— é a a = THE 66 SOUVENIR ” RANG E 


—during his stay here. Hx 1s A Mite IN StaTUB,— 
—bur A GIANT IN Scrgntivic CHBCKBR FLAYING.— 





ung Ladies 


_ e@ 


= It is the most practical, the best constructed, the best finished and the most perfect 
| baking Coal or Wood Range in existence 












} LA) 
\| Historical URE S. 
x9 | il , * ° * CAPT MILLERS , Collection = ~ = 
ng. - | 
iber 11 ? 7“? e Indian. Relics. \ “TON Er. : ~ v 
ore pn Eng: = | 
8 ny ish C THEATER: Highest Artistic Qualities in eee 
J Maurice Hotden é | 
——_ f Walter Heffen ‘ + B Touch and Tone | It is provided with 
| Frank Lynden Latest Designs ee, ah ' “AERATED OVEN 
Late of the Erishman's Love Co, See : C ‘ t t N, 
f AND eae meaner Canes nee eee ee which insures pro 
vee eee Hilly s. Clifford In Walnut and Mahogany . " am a an 
| and the VAWANS neu | periy ¢ ec ooc 
Rosewood, Oak and Satinwood ce eae ee 


OTIS SKINNER |f 49°: aouits 10 ALL 40) ol 


Pianos, and the Emerson (Boston) Pianos 


Reserved Seate 5 and 100. 


: ” 
Easy terms of payment 





Supported by a Select Company 
of Players, presenting 





Bargains in slightly used upright Pianos. | 
| 


IMPORTANT TO LADIES Square Pianos at very low prices. 


Old Pianos exchanged. Pianos to rent. | 


| 





THURSDAY, OCT, 12 Pianos tuned. Pianos repaired. 


tea MARY STUART Where to geta Handsome, Stylish MANTLE 
; ata MODERATE PRICE 


‘tics, nor eveD 


poke FRIDAY, OCT. 13 BELL PIANO WAREROOMS 
wwamness, MERCHANT OF VENICE, R, WOLFE Eien 


; SATURDAY MATINEE, OCT, 14 LADIES’ TAILOR 
plained has the beet assortment cf Novel Designs in Mantles to be 


AS YOU LIKE IT geen in the Dominion. The new Russian Coat with full 


skirt. All the newest designe in Capes, Uleters, eto. Also 
a full line of Mantiles, “'othe, Velvets, Sealettes and Drese 


oe (7 x 


yy 


ons and I'll te 


4 the SATURDAY EVENING, OCT. 14 Materials ; also the latest styles in Tailor-Made Dresses, 
vyere, a Tea Gowns and E-ening Costumes. We make a epecialty 
rice,” MACBETH of ordered work. Ladies leaving the city can have a Man- 
1AGH tle or Costume made in ten hours if desired, fit and work- 
manship guaranteed. The beet extra sizes. No extra e a e 
et, Toronto -_--— charge for garmente remodelled into the latest styles. 








Your orders solicted. Do not forget 


Seats on Sale Tuesday Morning, Oct. 10 R WOLFE =o oo ee 


278 Yonge Street, Cor. of Alice 


vis 


her of 








- — German Mantle Manufactarer and Ladies’ Tailor 
P 117 WONGE STREET. ll th i ‘ : : " 
eln rices— 25, 75, $1.00 and $1.50 Ondere by msil promptly attended 00. Telephone 1500. | gale of Brews Geode and Teesde et prices never tetee It will work satistactorily where other Stoves and Ranges fall. EVERY RANGE WARRANTED, 
- - ——- | offesed in Toronto ll our lines are imported direct, so Sold by Leading Stove Dealers throughout the Deminion, Made only by 
OPENING DUAL RECITAL . you may reet assured that you will be able to get the latest 
te movements, ISS NORAH HILLARY designs to choose from . 
dance music M We have also aos a few dozen of Opera Head Wrape, TH E GURNEY, Ti LDEN CO., Ltd. 











E TUTOR, be- 





Pauline Johnson . (wen A, Smily PREACHER OF SINGING AND PEANO PLAYING | Which we imported direct from New York at about half the 






oe oe , IN . a 7 regular prices. : Successors to the E, & CC, Gurucy Co,, Lid. 
roulare mailed. WESTERN CONGREGATIONAL CHURCH op SAS we in Sete Cages Se L. G, CALLAGHAN‘& C?. peat. | 
p Polka. Taesday Evening, Oct, 10, Tickets 260. Residence - . + ® Gloucester Street 73 Wenge Street HAMILTON, Ont. 
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Social and Personal. 


Continued from Page Eleven. 


The boat left Yonge street wharf at 9 a.m, and 
after a delightful sail and a very enjoyable trip 
on the electricroad a recherche lunch was par- 
taken of at Barnett’s cafe, Queen Victoria 
Park. The guests, who numbered several hun- 
dred, were much pleased with the excursion 
and said many kind things of their entertain- 
ers. The Niagara Falls trip has been the popu- 
lar excursion this season, and the electric rail- 
road has reaped the fruits of liberal enterprise 
in a veritable harvest of gold. 


Mrs. Price Brown left on Tuesday last for a 
visit to Detroit and Chicago. 
J 


Mr. Torrington has received the following 
letter from the famous organist, M. Guil- 


mant: : 
‘“* VENDOME HOTEL, 


* Boston, Sept. 26, 1893, 
“CHER MONSIEUR TORRINGTON,—J’ai ete si 
occupe que je n'ai pu trover le temps de vous 
remercier de votre si cordiale reception a To- 
ronto; j'ai passe d'excellents moments avec 
vous, et j'ai ete tout-a-fait charme de ma visite 
a votre conservatoire : c’est une excellente in- 
stitution et qui renda de grands services a l'art 
musical. En creant cette academie, vous avez 
fait une chose emmenient utile, dont on doit 
vous remercier. Avec mes meilleurs souvenirs, 
veuillez agreer, cher collegue, l’expression de 
mes sentiments le plus affectuesement de- 
voues, ALEX, GUILMANT.” 
The distinguished musician has nothing but 
good to say of the Queen City and the many 
whom he delighted by his masterly perform- 
ances on the occasions of his evening and twi- 
light recitals last month. 


Dr. Elliott left on Saturday, September 30, 
on the Furnessia for Glasgow. 
* 


Mrs. T. R. Clougher of Grenville street has 


returned from British Columbia. 
+ 


A letter has been received from Capt. J. Earl 
Halliwell, honorary secretary for the officers’ 
At Home recently held in Belleville, protesting 
against the statement made by our correspond- 
ent from that place last week that many at- 
tended without invitations, and that only 
those whose names were mentioned were the 
recipients of invitations. Capt. Halliwell says 
that he is not aware that any attended without 
being invited, and he states officially that many 
who were invited were not in the “complete ” 
list published. As Capt. Halliwell was secre- 
tary, his statement settles the matter and I 
hasten to correct a statement that was pub- 
lished in good faith but which I find put many 
respectable people in an awkward position. 


Lady Caron was in town on Monday, lunched 
at Government House and left for Ottawa in 


the evening. 


Prof. and Mrs. Mavor returned to the city on 
Monday after an absence of three months in 


Scotland. m 


Mr. and Mrs. A. S. Wigmore of Bernard 


avenue have returned from Montreal. 
- 


Mr. Walter Beardmore of this city leaves 
with his niece, Miss Marion McKeand of 
Hamilton, for a lengthy tour in Europe. 


Mr. Frederick Boscovitz, the well known 
pianist, has been engaged by Dr. Zingfeld to 
teach in the Chicago Musical College. He will 
be the director of the west side branch of that 


institution. 
. 


Mr. Herbert C. Eddis left on Wednesday for 
Jacksonville, Fla., where he will embark in the 
orange grove business. Mr. J. H. Eddis ac- 
companies him as far as New York. 


The marriage of Miss Jessie McGregor of 39 
Sullivan street and Mr. James R. Code, barris- 
ter of this city, will take place at St. Mar- 
garet’s church on Wednesday, October 18, at 
l o'clock a.m. The ceremony will be per 
formed by Rev. Prof. Clark, assisted by Revs. 
R. J. Moore, Prof. Huntingford and the church 


choir. 
a 


Mr. and Mrs. Lount, who are at present 
residing at the Arlington, will take up house 
on St. George street next month, when I shall 
be able to give the date of Mrs, Lount’s recep- 
tion days. 


Baron De Gallenpeis of Italy was in Toronto 
He was the guest of Chevalier 


Gianelli, Italian Consul. 
° 


Mr. G, W. Yarker is in New York. 


on Wednesday. 


Miss Eva May, the well known elocutionist, 


will spend the winter in Boston. 
7 


Mrs. Dixon, who has been visiting her sister. 
Mrs. Charles Thompson of College street, left 
on Tuesday for Rutherford, N.J. 


Mrs, Robert Cheaney returned from Chicago 


on Tuesday. 
. 


Miss Brent of Grace Hospital left for Chicago 


last Monday. 
. 


Sir Oliver Mowat has been advised to take a 
fortnight’s complete rest, and has left home for 
asanitorium in New York State. 

- 
in 


Sir Richard Cartwright 


Wednesday. 


was town on 


The training school for Deaconesses, founded 
by Miss Wilson, daughter of Sir Daniel Wilson, 
was opened on Tuesday by the Bishop of To- 
ronto at 46 St. George street. Among those 
who spoke were the Lord Bishop, Col. C. S. 
Gzowski, Rev. W. Stewart of Foo Chon, 
China ; Prof. Mitchell of Wycliffe College, and 
Rev. G, M. Wrony. There were many ladies 
present interested in the work from the vari 
ous parishes in the city. 

W. Elliot and David Roberts re 
the World’s Fair last Sunday 


Messrs. R., 
turned from 
morning. 


I was fortunate enough the other day to see 
what is rarely met with in Canadian art—a 
miniature portrait on ivory. The subject is an 
exceedingly pretty face of a lady whom I fancy 
I have met somewhere in the past. Asa work 
of art the portrait is simply a gem. The color 
ing of the face is beyond my criticism aito 





THE GOLDEN LION 


Lovely Even 


Sd 


ing Wraps 


oe eS 


We ask the, special attent on of the 
. 


Ladies 


of Toronto to our immense 


stock of handsome Cloaks and Wraps 


for Evening and Carriage Wear 


most beautiful 


best makers. 


—= 


the 


of the 


modes very 
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Fur Lined Capes from $6 up. 


Fur Lined Cloaks from $10 up. 


Fur Trimmed 
quilted silk, 


Cloaks, lined with 


from $20 up. 


New Opera Capes, delicate tint , 


$20 to $60. 
New 

styles and 

$7.40 up. 


Capes 


The Biggest Range of Nobby —_ 


Goods in Canada 


Ulsters, latest 


cloths, from 


and 
newest 


1H cae The Prettiest Fall Mill- 


inery Ever Shown 


STERLING SOAP. 


Best 


and 
goes 
farthest. 


Manufactured By 


R. WALKER SONS 


43 KING S 


TREET EAST 





Of Interest 
To Women! 


who have 


a sure income in later life ; 


To women who are supporting themselves and desire 


to mothers wishing to provide 


for daughters or to give sons a start in life ; to daughters 


parents or younger brothers and sisters de- 


pendent on them, the Equitable Life Assurance Society 


suggests the protection of a life policy or the investment 


given by an endowment. 


Many 


refuse the 


Equitable 


companies place a bar ayainst women and 
privilege which are accorded men; but the 


is Open to them, and has issued millions of 


insurance on the lives of women. 


Nurses, teachers, stenographers, housekeepers and 


é wo n 
GEORGE BROLGHALL all ene 


General Manager 


Office: 
Cor. King and Vonge Streets 
Toronto, Ont. 


GEO. H, ROBERTS, Cashier _ 


Telephone No, 383 


supporting themselves can make sure provision 


for age in the Equitable. 


Either call, write or telephone the office for <n illus- 


tration to meet your Case, 


gether, except perhaps the shadow on the 
chin, which I think might have been made less 
prominent. This, however, may be true to 
nature. The wonderto me is how the colors 
can be laid upon the surface so as to blend so 
perfectly. The lace work on the dress is par- 
ticularly fine, ahead of anything I have ever 
seen in the miniatures handed down from the 
last century. The taste displayed in mounting 
isalso good. This work of art recently painted 
by Miss Hemming, will be shown at the exhibi- 


tion of the Woman’s Art Club in the Canada |! 


Life Building, and will in itself amply repay a 
visit to their rooms, 


Mr. Isaac Campbell, one of the most popular 
men of Winnipeg and a leading lawyer of 


Manitoba, was in the city on Thursday. 
* 


Mr. W.S. Lee has gone to the World’s Fair. 


Mrs. Heron of St. Joseph street has been | 


visiting the World’s Fair. 

Mr, and Mrs. David and Miss Creighton and 
Mr, and Mrs, E. S. Piper, with their daughter 
Ethel, have been at the World’s Fair. 


Mr. 8. H. Westman and Mr. Jack Millar 
have returned home after spending two weeks 
at the Wofld’s Fair. 


Mrs. Sydney Ashdown and her sister, Miss 
Scott, are at the World’s Fair. 


we 


Honor for Canada. 


After several weeks of close investigation 
and trial, the World’s Fair jury of musical 
experts have given their verdict on the pianos 
and orgaus exhibited in Chicago. 

The awards were based on actual merit cf 
tone and construction. Name meant nothing 
when high merit was lacking. 

When this fact bscame known some time 
ago. it caused several of the old piano firms to 
withdraw from competition, 

They were depending on a name made many 
years ago, and were apparently fearful 
standing the tesr on a basis of actual merit. 

The r- suis of the judges’ award is that one of 
the highest medals and diplomas comes to 
Canada, being given to the Dominion Piano 
Company on their ** Farwell” piano. 

This is the highest recognition ever conferred 
on a Canadian piano, and one that dces honor, 
not only to the Dominion Company, but to 
Canada, This award has furthermore been 
conferred over some of the oldest makers, not 
only of America, but of Germany, France and 
England. 

The citv agente of the ‘‘ Farewe!l” piano, 
Mesars. Farwell & Glendon, 122-124 Yonge 
street, feel particularly elated over the result. 


Dunning an Aristocrat. 


A young aristocrat owed a Bilbao tradesman 
a considerable sum of money which he evi- 
dently had no intention of paying, notwith- 


| standing the persistent efforts of his creditor 


to recover hie own. He dogged the young 
hidalgo’s steps from place to place, until one 
day he discovered him bathing off the sandy 
beach of the Portugalete (the outer harbor of 


Bilbao). Running into the cabin, our trades- 
man picked up the bather's clothes and went 
to meet the latter as he came out of the water, 
saying, in his blandest tones : 

“You will either have to pay me at once, or 
return to Bilbao in your bathing-drawers.” 

The debtor was struck dumb with astonish- 
ment, and could only mutter a word which 
sounded very much like a swear. 

“There is no middle course,” continued the 
tradesman ; “either you pay at once, or do a 
little trot in bath costume.” 

Threats, promises, entreaties, were of no 
avail—the young aristocrat had to tell the 
tradesman to help himself whether he 1.ked it 
|} ornot. This new method of dunning is suc- 
cessful, no doubt, but only at the seaside.— 

El Imparcial. 

' 
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Moore’s Musee. 


Another illustration of the saying ‘‘ that ex- 
tremes meet” will be seen at Moore’s Musee 
next week. Maud Marion, the tallest woman 
on earth, 7 feet 4 inches, who is in search of a 
husband by the way, will appear side by side 
with the smallest man on earth, Prince Tiny- 
mite, who is only 20 inches high and 16 years 
of age. The la'ter is an expert checker player, 
and challenges any man in Toronto. His 
, reputation in the game on the other side 
stands very high. Captain R. Miller will also 
be in the Curio hall with a fine collection of 
Indian relics gathered from Manitoba, Dakota 
and elsewhere. Down in the theater there 
will be an unusually strong performance. Be- 
sides the Nawns, comedians ; W. S. Clifford 
and Miss Maud Huth, who sings Irish and 
negro dialect songs, the management of the 
theater has secured the services of several 
memhers of An Irishman’s Love Company. 
This will make a very strong list of attractions 
and those who were not able to pay the higher 
price necessary to sée these people last week, 
ouges not to lose the opportunity afforded next 
week, 


—-< Ge —_ 





Misunderstood. 


**So poor Jim is dead? Peace to his ashes!” 
**Do you think he has gone there?” 


of | 


Do you possess 


What was once a Reliable Time 
piece, but through improper re- 
pairing it has been ruined? If 
So, try 


Spanner 


i High Grade Watch Specialist, 350 
Yonge St., 2nd door north of Elm, 
and have it put in thorough repair. 


GUARANTEED SATISFACTION 


F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 
PHOTOGRAP 1ER 


SPECIALTIES Landscape and Architectural Photo- 
graphs, Crayon Poitraite, } vlargements, Commercial Pho- 
tography, 


|; WN. W. Cor. King and Jarvis Streets 
' TORONTO 


WM. LOCAN, 


~ ST, JOHN, N. B. 


MEDICINE CASE forms a necessary part of a Doctor's equip 
ment, and it has hitherto been a great source of trouble to con 
| struct a case large enough to contain the number of bottles necessar 


|to be carried and at the same time have a neat appearance. 


Thé 


above illustration shows a case we are now making that does this anq 


has proved very satisfactory to all who have used them. 


We havé 


other designs in stock and of all sizes, some small enough for the ves 


pocket. 


We are prepared to make cases to order from patterns furnished 


and will be glad to give estimates. 


H. E. CLARKE & CO., 105 King St. 


[_——XXX 


ALL SIZES 


Chestnut 
Oak and 
Olive Wood 


d METTLACH 
COVERED JUGS 
JUNOR & IRVING 


Telephone 2177 
109 King Street West - 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 
Births. 


SPARROW—At 115 Bleeker street on Sept. 30, the wife of 


J. W. Sparrow, of a son. 
GARDINER—Sept. 27, Mre. John E. Gardiner, a son. 
RATHBUN—Oct. 2, Mre. W. C. B. Rathbun, a ron. 
TATE—(ct. 1, Mre. R Frederick Tate, a son. 
WADSWORTH—-Oct. 1, Mra. W. R. Wadsworth, a sor. 


Marriages. 


HUSTLER—BUTCHART—At Milton on Sept. 28 by Rev. 
R Haddow, Joseph Hustler to Eliza R. Butchart 

SHEPPARD—RUTLEDGE—At Bayfield, on Sept. 14, by 
Rev. K. Olivant, Dr. C. Sheppard to Mamie, daughter 
of the late Andrew Rutledge 

MOHER —O'CONNOR— O38. 2, Thomas J. Moher to Mary 
E‘eanor O'Connor. 

ages af = —eghad E—Niagara Falle, Arthur Onslow to Emily 
M. Howe. 

WRIGHT—McDONALD—Sept, 27, John E. Wright to Cath- 
arine McDonald. 


Deaths. 


GIBSON—Sept. 28, Sarah L. Gibeon, aged 40. 
JOHNSTON—Sept 23, Aucueta M. Johnston. 
RUPERT—Sept 28, Daniel S Rupert, aged 50 
BLAIR—Sept., Robert Blair, aged 83. 

BURNS—Oct , Theodore B. Burne, aged 22 
STAINTON—Oct., Thurga E Stainton, aged 5. 
THOMSON--Hillsburg, Oct. 3, John Thomson, aged 74. 
HOLCROFT'— Orillia, Sept. 27, T. Holoroft, aged 78. 
MORLEY—Oriilia, Oot. 4, T. K. Morley, aged 24. 
McINTOSH—Whitby, Sept. 28, M. Molntosh, aged 60. 
HOWELL— Oct. 4, John Stanley Howeil, aged 38 
MERRITT—Sept. 39, R. U. Merritt, aged 33. 
TATE—Oct. 1, infaot son of R an’ E Tate. 





FAVORITE 
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TPL GaRAS 
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VINA TRAYS| 
| 


Toronto 
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Noe Vel 
PACIFIC KY 


SOLID VESTIBULED TRAIN 
DAILY FOR 
Leave Toronto, north side, Union Depot. 
vives” = 7 20 Siatiy. 
DAISY 2 50 P.M ; 
EXPRESS e Dally, except Sunday. 
Co.UMBIAN 7 20 .M. : 
EXPRESS ° Daily, except Sunday. 
From SHARBOT LAKE and all Stations West 
On SEPTEMBER 29 and 30, 18% 
Return Tickets will be issued to the 
s 
) 
WORLD'S FAI 
Good to arrive back at destination, October 11, at 
FIRST-CLASS SINGLE FAR 
FOR THE ROUND TRIP, 

For berths in First-Cless or Touriste’ Sleepers, or seal 
Parlor Cars and full particulars call on any Agent of 
Company. 

Take the Old Reliable and Popular 


CUNARL 


8. 8S. LINE, 


EUROPE 


Agent also for Allan, State, Dominion, Beaver, & 
burg, Netherlands, Wilson and French Lines. 


A. F. WEBSTER ing *scd Yoose 


RED STAR LINE Belgian Reyal 


U. 5. Mail Stea 


New York to Antwerp and Paris Wednesdays 8 
days. Highest-clase steamers with palatial uip 
Exeursion tickete valid to return by Red Star Line 
Antwerp, or American Line from London, Southamp 
Havre. Ask for ‘‘ Facts for Travelers.” 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Ag 


72 Yonge Street, Torento 


BARLOW CUMBERLA 


General Steamship and Tourist Agen¢: 


72 Yonge Street, Toro 


For the different Canadian and New York Trans-A' 
lines, Trans-Pacific lines, Southern linee, Foreiga 
and Local lines. 


72 Yonge Street, Toro 
CHAS &E. BURNS 


Steamship Tické 


Atlantic, Pacific, Southern and Foreign Lin 


LOWEST RAT 


New York, Buffalo, Cleveland, Cincinnati, Bo 
Apply— 
CHAS. E. BURNS, 77 Yonge St 


Phone 2400 (20d door abo' 





J AMES EWING 
Livery and Boarding 


Open day an 


Hacks and Coupes in connection. 
Telephon 


321 Yonge St., Torente, Ont. 


J. D. CHAMBERS 
Grand National Stabies - 108 Mutual 
Landaus, Coupes and Victorias. Te 


OHN D. COULTER, Merchant T. 
247 LONGE STRERT 


Fine work a epecialty. TO 





